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PREFACE. 



My intention in the following pages has been 
to exemplify and to place in a strong light the 
folly, as well as the sin, of that maxim which 
holds such fearful sway over the hearts of men> 
" Take care of Number One." I have endea- 
voured to show that selfishness is not more, 
opposed to the divine law, "Thou shalt love 
thy neighbour as thyself," than it is to the true 
interest of the individual man in whom it ex- 
ists. 

It will, however, be seen that the maxim is 
capable of being understood in a good and tru6 
sense. It is in this broader, better meaning 
of the words, that I desire my young readers to 
"Take care of Number One," while I would 
have them keep as far as possible from the 
selfishness that never fails, sooner or later, ta 
overreach itself. 
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IV PREFACE. 

My hero, Jacob Karl, was led astray, but 
not wholly debased. The kind of discipline 
which is most calculated to reclaim such a 
youth is exemplified in the latter part of this 
book, in a manner that I earnestly hope may 
prove useful. 

S. G. G. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Jacob Karl was the son of an 'Englishman, 
who settled, many years ago, in one of the vil- 
lages near Boston. He was what is called an 
eccentric man; that is, his ways were all 
strange and peculiar. He lived, during the 
latter part of his life, in a small brown house, 
with few articles of furniture, and had no 
companion except Jacob and an old black cat. 
His garments were of a fashion many years 
gone by, and were at once threadbare by use 
and glazed over by a fine mixture of dust and 
grease. His form was bent, his step feeble, 
and his face had a pinched and starved expres- 
sion. 

In truth, old Karl had an appearance of great 
age and extreme poverty; yet he was not, in 
fact, above seventy, and he had a large leathern 
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2 TAKE CARE OF NUMBER ONE. 

bag, carefully concealed, which contained gold, 
silver, and copper coin, to the value of about 
five thousand dollars. Why, then, did he live 
and look so much like a beggar ? 

That, gentle reader, is a question wrhich we 
do not deem ourselves bound to answer. Never- 
theless, we will state a few facts, which may 
give something Uke a clew to old Jacob Karl's 
life and character. He was born and nursed in 
extreme poverty, and early acquired the idea 
that the possession of money is the possession 
of happiness. He grew up with this vain con- 
ceit, and the more he gained, the more eager 
he was to amass wealth. He began at first to 
hoard up pence, then shillings, and at last 
pounds. Finally, he became what is called a 
miser J and his whole soul was absorbed in the 
desire to increase and keep his cash. So deeply 
bent was he upon this one idea, that he kept 
both himself and his son Jacob on the very 
verge of starvation. Even old " Fire-eyes," the 
black cat, would have been subjected to the 
same regimen, had she not been gifted with a 
faculty of looking out for herself. Indeed, it 
had often happened tliat a robin, or a sparrow, 
and, now and then, even a mole and a squirrel, 
were wrenched from her claws, to make the old 
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man's meal ; but, at last, puss grew wise, and 
usually kept her affairs to herself. 

Old Karl's avarice, and the anxiety of mind 
attending it, made him prematurely gray, de- 
crepit, and feeble. Yet all the time he fancied 
that he was taking the best way to secure hap- 
piness. He was naturally what is called a man ' 
of strong mind ; he had, indeed, seen a good 
deal of the world; read some books, and thought 
and reflected much more. In the early part of 
his life, he possessed good feelings, and his 
conduct was marked by good sense, but as he 
grew old his mind was completely overturned 
by one error, and the whole sum and substance 
of his knowledge became as it were concentred 
in two principles — first, that man is made for 
himself J and second, that money is bliss. Both 
by example and precept, he endeavoured to im- 
press these ideas on the mind of his son, Jacob, 
and we must admit that he was but too suc- 
cessful. 

We cannot dilate further upon this point of 
our story, but must proceed to launch our hero 
upon the tide of life and adventure as speedily 
as possible. It happened that one cold winter's 
night Jacob was awakened by what seemed to 
him an unusual noise, proceeding from his 

B 2 
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4 TAKE CARE OF NUMBER ONE. 

father's bed* He got up^ and groped his way^ 
as well as he could, to the place. It was very 
dark ; but he could discover the cat standing 
on the foot of the bed, her hair and tail erec^ 
and her eyes shining like two balls of greenish 
moonlight. The old man was breathing as if 
half suffocated. Jacob was a boy, but of suffi- 
cient experience to see that his father was ill. 
He spoke to the old man, but he gave no reply. 
He then looked about for a light ; but as the 
luxury of a lamp or candle was not tolerated in 
the hut, it was long before he was able to sue-* 
ceed in obtaining what he desired. At last he 
found a splinter of pine, and, after smartly 
blowing the ashes, (in which operation he used 
his cheeks for bellows,) he succeeded in lights 
ing it. 

He now proceeded to the bedside, and was 
struck with a strange sense of horror as he 
gazed upon his dying parent. The first sight 
of death is a terrible revelation to youth j the 
image of the destroyer, once set upon the soul, 
is never fully effaced. From that moment, it is 
written upon the heart that man must die, and 
a shadow, never to«pass away, is over every 
scene of after-existence. 

Young Jacob was used to the haggard coun- 
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tenance of his father; but never had he seen 
him wear such a cold, pallid, fearful aspect as 
now. At first his eyes were closed ; but as the 
strong light of the torch fell on his face, he 
opened them, and gazed full upon his son. He 
now seemed anxious to speak ; his lips moved, 
but no sound issued forth. He evidently strug- 
gled hard ; his limbs were convulsed ; his breast 
heaved ; and, at last, a faint whisper was uttered. 
The boy held his ear close ; and he caught this 
sentence, " Good-by, Jacob — good-by — take 
care of Number One!^^ Having said this, a 
tremor ran through the old man's frame — ^his 
eyes closed, and all was still. 

The sable old Fire-eyes now leaped from the 
bed, and, taking up her position beneath it, 
curled her tail close around her feet, and sat 
with a vigilant and doubtful countenance, wait- 
ing for the further progress of events. Jacob 
drew close to the embers, and, trying to keep 
himself warm, watched till morning. The time 
passed slowly, and, as the poets say, " on 
leaden wings." The boy had, therefore, much 
time to ponder upon what had just passed, and 
to repeat over and over to himself the dying 
injunction of his parent. It may seem strange 
— ^yet he looked with a kind of reverence upon 
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6 TAKE CARE OF NUMBER ONE. 

the old man ; partly because he was his father, 
and partly because of that necessary ascendancy 
which a strong mind, and one of determined 
purposes, acquires over all around. 

When the morning came, Jacob called in the 
neighbours, and after a few days' delay his 
father was duly buried. 



CHAPTER 11. 

The funeral of old Karl was not a matter of 
much ceremony, and was soon over; yet it 
made a deep impression upon his son. When 
it was past, and the boy came back to his 
home, the place seemed even more desolate 
than the grave. The old black cat, now his 
only companion, more lank and lean than ever, 
looked upon him, with her large green eyes, in 
a manner so anxious and wistful as to excite a 
gush of sympathy in the child's bosom. Reach- 
ing forth his hands, he took her to his bosom^ 
and burst into a flood of tears. This gave him 
some relief; but when evening arrived, his 
sense of desolation became overpowering. Feel- 
ing that he could remain there no longer, he 
took his cap, and sallied forth, scarcely knowing 
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whither he went. By a kind of instinct, his 
feet took the path to the church-yard, and in a 
short time Jacob was standing by the heap of 
fresh earth beneath which his father lay. He 
sat down, and old Fire-eyes, having followed 
him, took up her position on a moss-covered 
tombstone, close by. 

Jacob's eyes were now dry, but his heart was 
burdened with unspeakable sonow. He sat for 
a long time musing upon his own fate and his 
father's memory. After a time, his eyes wan- 
dered to the scene around — ^to the mounds of 
earth, and the gravestones that stood erect, or 
inclined at various angles, in the field before 
him. Having looked at these objects for a 
time, he rested his head upon his folded arms, 
and fell asleep. He dreamed of many things, 
passixig, in wild confusion, before him. At 
length he seemed to be again at home, and his 
father to be on his death-bed. The old mao 
was faint and gasping ; but he whispered some- 
thing about a heap of gold and silver buried 
deep in the cellar, and hidden beneath a stone; 
and finally, as he was breathing his last, he 
seemed to exclaim, — *^ Jacoby take care of 
Number One f*^ 

At this point of his dream the boy awoke. 
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Finding himself cold and stiff, he arose, and, 
followed by the cat, returned toward his miser- 
able dwelling. As he was approaching the hut, 
he thonght he saw the glimmering of a light 
within the house. He advanced cautiously, 
and, peeping in at a hole, saw a man, with a 
candle, descending into the cellar. Here he 
began to throw aside a lieap of boards and 
sticks; and at last, lifting a large stone, he 
stooped down, and drew from a cavity in the 
ground a heavy sack. Taking a peep into the 
mouth of the bag, the man's eyes seemed to 
expand, as if he enjoyed a sudden glimpse of 
Paradise. As he turned his head, he caught a 
gight of old Fire-eyes, who, by this time, had 
entered a corner of the cellar, where she stood 
glaring at the thief, with a look of awful won- 
der. The man's hand trembled, his teeth chat- 
tered, the bag slipped from his fingers, and fell 
to the earth with a clash, which seemed to de- 
clare the riches of its contents. At this, the 
old cat fled, and the robber, getting courage, 
clutched the sack, tied it up hastily, and, look- 
ing warily around, left the cottage and strode 
across the fields. Jacob marked his counte- 
nance well, and the image was too deeply 
stamped upon his mind ever to be effaced. 
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The boy now entered the cottage, and though 
for a time his mind was greatly agitated with 
the scene he had just witnessed, he at last threw 
himself upon his humble bed, and fell asleep. 
The sun was high in the heavens when he 
awoke. The day was fair and bright. The 
shadows of the night had fled, and Jacob felt, 
even amid the scenes of his late sorrows and 
anxieties, a youthful flow of cheerfulness and 
hope. Yet what was he to do ? He was but 
ten years of age, and of course could not live 
alone. He had no friends, no counsellors. His 
father's habits had kept all the world away, and 
he had lived almost as much apart from society 
as if he had been of a different race from the 
rest of mankind. The house was half a mile 
distant from any other, and two miles from the 
village. Jacob had never been at school, or at 
church, and when he had occasionally met any 
of the children of the neighbourhood, they had 
generally passed by him as if they did not like 
him. 

Jacob's experience in the ways of the world 
was therefore small. He could • neither read 
nor write, and his stock of knowledge consisted 
almost wholly in fatfts derived from his own 
observations^ from the bubbling up of thoughts 
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within his breast, and from the brief but empha- 
tic instructions of his eccentric father. 

His reflections, therefore, suggested by the 
question, ** What shall I do ?" were neither 
very useful nor very practical. Pretty soon he 
began to feel the cravings of hunger. He had 
eaten nothing the day before, and his desire for 
something to eat became extreme. While he 
was exercised with these feelings, he heard a 
knock at the door; and saying, "Walk in!" 
be was not a little astonished to see ike very 
man enter who had stolen the sack on the pre- 
ceding night He was a short, thickset man, 
of sharp, keen features, well dressed, and having 
some appearance of a gendeman. Though 
Jacob had never seen him before, except on the 
occasion just mentioned, his features were too 
clearly recognised to admit any doubt of his 
identity. 

The man spoke to the boy in a kind manner, 
telling him that his father had committed him 
to his care, and he had now come to fulfil the 
duty thus imposed upon him. After some con- 
versation, Jacob entered the stranger's gig, and 
they drove away tc^ether. 
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CHAPTER III. 

It was night when Jacob and his conductor 
paused in their journey. They alighted at a 
comfortable looking house, and the boy, having 
taken a hearty meal, though of homely fare, 
was conducted to a chamber, where, by a rush- 
light, he retired to bed. Here he lay for a long 
time, revolving in his mind with deep interest 
the circumstances of the day. " What," said 
he to himself, " is to come of all this ? Where 
am I to go ? What is to be done with me ? 
Who is this strange man, who tells me that he 
was directed by my father to take charge of 
me ? Why does he not tell me his name ? Why 
does he ask me a hundred questions, and answer 
none himself? What has he done with the cash 
he got in my father*s cellar ? Is he saving it 
for me, or is he only * taking care of Number 
Oner" 

With these and similar questions the boy lay 
racking his fancy for a long time ; but at last 
he fell asleep. He was, however, soon awakened ; 
and he now saw, by a faint light, a singular- 
looking creature by his bedside. He started 
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12 TAKE CAKE OF NUMBER ONE. 

up, and was about to scream with fright, when 
the apparition spoke : — 

" Whist! Jacob Karl, whist ! I will not harm 
you. I am come to do you a kindness. You 
are now at the house of Lawyer Sponge. To- 
morrow he will carry you away, I know not 
whither. Take this; it is your father's will. 
Sponge thought he had burned it ; but I pulled 
it slily out of the ashes when it was only a little 
singed. Keep it most carefully, and do not let 
any one see it till you are older, and know its 
use. Beware of Sponge ! I know him well ; 
beware ! " 

The being that spoke thus was a thin, crooked 
little man, with a gleaming eye that had a wan- 
dering expression. Having told his errand, he 
departed; and though Jacob called after him, 
he turned not back, but sped away with a glid- 
ing and ghost-like step. The swiftness of his 
departure put out the light, and all again was 
darkness. 

After thinking over these strange incidents^ 
Jacob again tried to sleep; but it was long 
before his eyes were closed. At last he fell 
into a profound slumber, from which, after some 
time, he was awakened by the well-known voice 
of his protector, whom he now knew to be 
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Lawyer Sponge. Arising with a start, he 
dressed himself as fast as his trembling hands 
would allow « Placing the paper which the 
strange figure had given him snugly beneath 
his jacket, he made his way to the stairs, and 
descended. Here he partook of a hasty meal, 
and, again entering the chaise, set off with his 
conductor. It was still dark, though the dawn 
had commenced. They rode on in silence, and 
at a rapid pace. The sun rose, and the day 
waned, and still they pursued their journey. 
Late at night they reached a small seaport town, 
and, driving down to a wharf where a few 
vessels were lying, they alighted. Stepping 
upon the deck of a schooner that lay close to 
the wharf, the lawyer knocked at the com- 
panion-way. A gruff voice replied ; and soon 
a dark, shaggy head was seen rising from the 
hole. A few words of explanation followed, 
and the lawyer went below, leaving poor Karl, 
cold, timid, and shivering, upon the deck. After 
a long conference with the captain of the vessel, 
Sponge returned, and, leading Jacob forward, 
committed him to the care of the seamen, and 
departed. 

The boy had not been much accustomed to 
kipd words or luxurious fare; but now, that he 

o 
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was thrust into a box for a bed^ and told to lie 
down^ with a voice which might befit a bear^ he 
felt that kind of sickness at heart which is only- 
understood by the chiklren of misfortune. Cow- 
ering in his lair, be composed himself as well 
as he could ; and sleep, that great comforter of 
youthiul trouble, soon drew a reil over his 
sorrows. 

He was awakened, early in the morning, by a 
terrible thumping over head, and, jumping from 
his berth, he ran on deck to see what was the 
matter. To his great surprise the vessel was- 
under sail, and had already stretched away to a 
considerable distance from the place where she 
had been anchored. She was soon out at sea, 
and, gliding before a light but brisk wind, she 
advanced rajndly on her voyage. In ten days 
she began to approach land, and soon after she 
ran into a small harbour. 

Jacob was now taken a^ore by the captain, 
and, being placed in a wagon, was earned 
about four miles into the country, and com* 
mitted to the care of a farmer by the name of 
Lane. All these events appeared to Jacob to 
proceed as if they were but the fulfilment of a 
settled plan ; and he yielded to drcumstances, 
as if submission was his only course of action. 
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He found that he was to take up his perma- 
nent abode with the farmer, and to aid him in 
his agricultural operations. This- situation was 
rather agreeable than otherwise, for, though his 
isaster seemed to regard him only as a thing 
that might be useful to him, be still inflicted 
upon him no wanton or needless cruelty. By 
degrees the youtib became cheerful, and gene- 
rally performed his duties with alacrity and 
devemess. But sach had been the circum- 
stances of his life, and such was his present con- 
dition, that he had learned to cherish only a 
regard' for himself. The little he had seen of 
life had led him to think all mankind selfish, 
and to consider every man as seeking his own 
interests, regardless of the rights and feelings 
of others. His father's dying injunction, " Take 
care qf Number One/" seemed to him to em- 
body all the wisdom of the world, and to point 
out the practical philosophy of earthly fortune. 
This, then, became the principle of his actions 
and we shall soon see its results. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Farmer Lane's house was an old-fashioned 
wooden building, standing by the road-side, and 
without any inclosure. It was gray with age, 
and its weather-boards were tinged with a fine 
greenish moss, which found nutriment in the 
decaying wood. Two huge trees rose in front; 
and scattered around upon the green were an 
ample wood-pile, the wreck of an old cart, a 
heap of stones, 'and a great variety of other 
ruinous objects, too numerous to mention. 

The outhouses were ample, and consisted of 
almost a village of edifices, built at various 
times, without a very nice regard to picturesque 
effect. It is said that utility is the rule of 
beauty, and if it be so, probably farmer Lane 
thought this the most beautiful place in the 
world ; for, from his front-door steps, he could 
take an easy and rapid survey of the chief ob- 
jects which constituted his worldly wealth. Be- 
fore him, in one landscape, lay all the various 
articles we have mentioned, together with his 
well and his pigsty, his barn and his barn-yard, 
three stacks of hay and three of straw, his two 
cow-houses and his sheep-pen, his corn-crib and 
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his smoke-house, his bee-hives and his hen- 
coops. 

To a mind that has been trained in habits of 
neatness and order, such a «cene is any thing 
but pleasing ; for it not only shows a want of 
refined taste, but it displays also a deficiency 
of that economy and care which are needfid in 
order to thrive in the affairs of life. But the 
farmer had been brought up in this way; so bis 
father had lived before him, and it was a part 
of his pride and his glory to do as the " old 
man" had done. 

We must pass over a period of some months 
after Jacob Karl's arrival at this place, and re- 
mark liiat, by degrees, not only his master, but 
llie people around the establishment, all began 
to have a notion that the boy was greedy and 
selfish to a degree seldom found in one so young. 
Tliis notion grew into a settled opinion, and 
that opinion constituted what we may call his 
character. This was not confined to the older 
people, but the children of the family — ^the boys 
and girls of Jacob's own age — ^noticed his pe- 
culiarities, and soon began to make him the 
oTjject of their gibes and jeers. They found 
that he always appropriated to himseJf every 
thing he could get. He never siiared the cher- 
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ries, or whortleberries, or pears, or peaches 
which he obtained, with his friends or play- 
mates : every thing of this sort went into his 
mouth or his pocket. ' " Take care of Number 
One!" said Jacob; and "There goes greedy 
Jacob !" said the boys and girls. 

During cherry time, an incident occured which 
made no little fun among the young republicans 
of the farm. Jacob's master had noticed the 
greedy habit of the youth, and saw that it 
tempted him into a kind of small pilfering, 
which was not only disagreeable, but dangerous, 
from the consequences to which it might lead. 
Accordingly, one day, he contrived to have the 
children carefully weighed upon the steelyard, 
and noted exactly Jacob's weight. He then 
set the boy to picking cherries, upon a large old 
tree, bending with red and juicy fruit. Jacob 
had no suspicion of the trap that was laid for 
him, so he went on picking, very industriously, 
for half an hour. The greater part of the fruit 
he put into the basket, but when he came across 
a peculiarly tempting cherry, he slipped it slily 
into his mouth. At last he came down, and 
then the farmer, who had watched his proceed-^ 
ings, took him again to the steelyard. 

"Why, how is this?" said the farmer; "you 
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weigh full two pounds more than before you 
went up the cherry-tree ! " 

" I don't know, sir/' said the boy. 

*< Well, I know," was the reply. " You have 
eaten two pounds, or more than a quart of 
cherries ! That's too large a toll, my boy. I 
do not grudge a few cherries, but I hate to see 
a fellow who is always greedy and sly. Be 
careful how you practise in this way, or else, 
goon or late, you will become a thief!" 

Jacob was not a little mortified at this affair, 
particularly as all the young people of the neigh- 
bourhood got hold of the stoiy, and rang it, by 
a hundred changes, in his ears. "What is 
your opinion of steelyards?" said one. "How 
many cherries to the pound?" said another. 
" Two for me and one for the basket, as Jacob 
Karl said to the cherries," added a third. 

Now our hero, unhappily, had no kind friend, 
no wise father or mother, to teach him his error, 
and to show him the way to correct his fault, 
and to set his feet in the right path. He saw 
that he had made a mistake; but, instead of 
doubting the truth of his selfish principle — 
"Take care of Number One!" — ^he concluded 
that he had failed in not being cunning and 
careful enough. " I shall look out better next 
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time," said he, "and take care not to be caught." 
This was the substance of his reflectioiis upon 
the affair of the steelyard. 

He now went on for some time, gpowmg more 
and more cautious and sly in his Uttle arts, but 
still practising them. He was not actually de- 
tected in any one gross instance for a consider- 
able period ; but tiie sharp eyes of young and 
old were upon him, and could see his real feel- 
ings displayed in many ways, and their opinion 
of him grew worse and worse. Every one was 
suspicious of him, every one shunned and 
watched him* Jacob became conscious of this, 
and not only his manner gradually changed, but 
his very looks altered. At first, he was a hand- 
some, round-faced boy, with dark, curly hair, 
and large, mild, hazel eyes. His look was pen- 
sive, but still winning. Now, his deportment 
had become shy, his eye had lost its mild ex- 
pression, and was restless, startled, and sus- 
picious. His face had a sharpened look; he 
seemed old beyond his years ; the blandness of 
youth was gone, and a cold, repulsive selfishness 
-was visible in his countenance. 

Thus things went on, till another incident 
occurred which made no little sport at Ae 
expense of our hero. He was one day required 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



TAKE CARE OF NUMBER ONE. 21 

to go in a cart, with one of the men of the farm, 
to a village at the distance of three miles, to 
carry some walnuts and chestnuts. As they were 
going along, they came to a house where the 
man had some business. He accordingly got 
out of the wagon and went in, leaving Jacob on 
the seat. " Now," thought Jacob, ** is a good 
chance. I can get my pockets full of walnuts, 
and sell them in the village." So he untied one 
of the bags, and filled the pockets of his trousers 
to overflowing. When the man came back, he 
saw what had been going on, but said nothing. 

The road was rough, and the horses trotted 
on at a smart pace. As Jacob sat upon the 
hard seat, the jolting caused the walnuts with 
which his pockets were crammed to put him to 
considerable pain. At last he could bear it no 
longer, and entreated the man to stop and let 
him get down for a minute, intending secretly 
to throw some part of his troublesome burden 
into a ditch. 

"What do you want to get out for?" said 
the man. 

"No matter, no matter," said Jacob; "but 
do let me get out ; do, pray, let me get out." 

" Oh, we're almost there," said the merciless 
driver; "you can surely wait till we get there. 
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He tirged the horses to still greater speed, and 
thus increased the pain which Jacob had to 
endure. Nor was this all he had to suffer; for, 
when he returned to the farm, the story was 
told, and soon became the favourite jest of the 
place. "Wliich do you like best for a seat, 
Jacob — ^nuts or down?" said one, with a leer. 
"How many bushels can you carry in your 
pockets?" said another. 

" I must be more careful," said Jacob to him- 
self, ^' and take better care of Number One ! " 



CHAPTER V. 

It must not be supposed, from what we have 
related, that Jacob Karl had no good qualities. 
Before we get through his history, we hope to 
show that he had a disposition, by nature, 
capable of exhibiting high virtues under proper 
training and development; but it is our painful 
task, in the outset of his story, to display the de- 
grading influence of that common but mistaken 
philosophy, that the best way to ^Hake oeare 
qf Number One^^ is to be selfish and mean in 
our intercourse with the world. This view of 
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life had been impressed upon onr hero by the 
exampfe and precept of his eccentric fether, by 
the treatment he had received from the lawyer 
who had been selected as his guardian, and by 
a variety of little incidents in his early career. 
I believe, too, that the heart of man is naturally 
selfish ; that, left to ourselves, with no softening 
and regenerating influences, we should all grow 
up habitually thinking and caring only for our- 
selves. 

It is true that there is something which is 
called good nature, and in children we see 
many lovely displays of tenderness and affec- 
tion; but this is apt to disappear, as they ad- 
vance in years, if not cherished and matured by 
kindly cultivation. The early fruit, if it do not 
ripen into something better, turns sour at last, 
and the playful kitten becomes in a few months 
a greedy, selfish, pettish old cat. This, I fear, 
would be the tendency of us all, were it not that 
we are placed where the Ught of heavenly truth 
shines upon us from a great variety of sources. 
We may not be aware of it, we may not ac- 
knowledge the fact, that it is rather owing to 
the good influences with which God has mer- 
cifully surrounded us, than to any self-generated 
virtues of our own, that we are better tlian poor 
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.Jacob Karl. It should be remembered that 
most of us have the advantage of going to 
school, reading good books^ reading the Bible, 
(the best of all books,) going to church, min- 
gling with good people, listening to the advice 
of a wise father, and, above all, receiving the 
kind, tender, and effectual counsels of a Christian 
mother. Through these many avenues the Spirit 
of God sheds its blest light upon a large portion 
of my youthful readers. If they are good, then, 
it is because of the mercy of their Father in 
heaven, and not of any native goodness of 
their own. Let those, therefore, who might 
be tempted to despise our hero, pity him rather, 
and remember that he was bom and bred an 
outcast from the privileges which they enjoy. 
If his feet were turned into the paths of evil, let 
those who have happily escaped such misfor- 
tunes prize their advantages and be humbly 
thankful for them. 

But we must proceed with our history. The 
affair of the walnuts made a deep impression 
upon Jacob's mind; but the issue of it was > 
that the youth said to himself, '^I must be 
more careful, I must cover up my tracks better, 
next time.*' He had, as yet, no suspicion that 
his plan of life was wrong. It is true he felt 
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unhappy. The natural desire of sympathy, of 
communion of heart with hearty was alive in 
his breast ; and a hundred times he was tempted 
to join those of his own age, to share in their 
sports during the day, and at evening to gather 
around the hearth, and pour out his feelings in 
the looks, words, and . actions befitting his age. 
But he was repelled by a consciousness that 
there was some strange difference between him 
and them, and by the signs of suspicion or dis- 
gust which they habitually displayed towards 
him. Thus even the better workings of his 
bosom drove him farther and farther from hap- 
piness, and sank him deeper and deeper in the 
mire of that bad system he had adopted. " I 
must be more cunning, more subtle," was the 
only lesson he had yet learned from the misad- 
ventures of his late career. 

It was not surprising, then, that the youth 
was, ere long, subjected to a.new disgrace. He 
had jftxed his longing eyes upon the eggs in the 
farmer's bam, of which there was no lack. 
" The old man," says he to himself, " has more 
than he wants, and there can be no harm in my 
appropriating a few of them to myself." So he 
began, and, taking one or two at a time, he had 
collected some eight or ten, which he concealed 
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in a hole in a wall. When opportunity offered^ 
he pnt them into his hat^ and at ev^iing went 
slily to the Tillage and sold them. This be 
repeated two or three times, until at last the 
suspicions of the farmer were exdted. H^ 
therefore, watched Jacob careiuUy, and soon 
discoTered his depository. Cunning people are 
very apt to oyeido their business ; and Jacob, as 
is usual in such cases, by his over-caution, be* 
trayed himself. When he was about mischief 
he looked so very innocent, and stepped along 
so very softly, that one who had studied him 
well could readily say, ** Now Jacob is at one 
of his tricks!" 

One day farmer Lane told Jacob to go to die 
vSlage upon some errand ; and he himsdf thea 
went into the house. It happened at the tnae 
that Jacob had about ten eggs in his store; 
and, as he had seen his master go iii, he fancied 
that he might safely run round, put the eggs 
into his hat, and take them to the village; thus 
doing his own and the farmer's business at the 
same time. Accordingly, with a stealthy t^ad, 
he ran crouching along behind the fence, clapped 
the eggs into the top of his straw hat, and set 
out upon his errand. He had proceeded but a 
few steps when he heard the loud voice of the 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



TAKE CARE OF NUMBER ONE. 27 

larmer calling him. A consciousness of guilt, 
&nd a dread of coming sbame^ thrilled through 
the boy^s heart. He hesitated a moment whether 
to nm or obey the summons. Considering it 
best to adopt the latter course, and hoping, 
after all, that be should not be detected, he 
turned about, and retraced his steps with a slow 
and measured pace. He soon came to the 
house, and met the farmer standing upon the 
door-steps. 

Jacob saw that something was coming. The 
pleasure which he had taken in the whole 
course of his trade in eggs was a hundred times 
overbalanced by the agony of a single moment 
*'What is the matter with you?" saki the 
farmer, sternly; "you walk as if you had a 
stiff neck. What ails you ?" 

" Nothing," said Jacob, in a low tone. 

"Nothing? We will see!" was the reply; 
and the farmer, lifting a stick he held in bis 
hand, struck it smartly upon the top of Jacob's 
straw hat. In an instant the whole contents of 
thoi ten eggs gushed in a yellow stream down 
the neck, face, and body of the youth. 

Jacob realized, to the full extent, the misery 
of his situation, particulariy when he heard a 
general shout of laughter and derision from 
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twenty voices around. He stood a few minutes 
quite paralyzed; but, soon mustering his courage, 
he started and ran with all his might. His course 
lay across the fields, but he went not alone. 
Several of the farmer's children pursued, with a 
shout and halloo, and for a time kept close upon 
the hee^s of the fugitive. But Jacob was swift 
of foot, and speedily distanced his pursuers. 
He did not pause until he had reached a thick 
forest, at the distance of two miles. He then 
sat down, and began to consider what was to 
be done. His first thought was never to return 
to the farmer's house. But what course should 
he adopt? He was destitute of money and 
clothes, and was, withal, in a sorry plight to 
undertake to seek his fortune among strangers. 
He pondered long and deeply, and the tears ran 
thick and fast down his cheeks. The desolation 
of his feelings may be better imagined than 
described. 

Night at length settled upon the scene, and 
still the question came to the poor boy's heart — 
"What shall I do?" At last, hardly having 
made up his mind, he arose, and took the path 
towards his home. It was late when he arrived, 
and all around was still. He touched the latch 
of the door, and found that it was not locked. 
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He glided in^ and silently sought his humble 
bed. He did not sleep till near mornings when 
he had a long nap. At last he awoke, and went 
to his duties. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Jacob Karl had now passed his fifteenth 
birthday, and yet he could not read. He had 
never been to school; and we may as well say 
that the sagacious lawyer Sponge had made an 
agreement with farmer Lane that he should be 
kept upon the farm, making no provision for 
his learning the important and useful arts of 
reading, writing, and arithmetic. 

He had now reached a period when he began 
to look -a little forward in life, and therefore he 
mused a good deal upon such questions as 
these: — "What did that queer little man at 
lawyer Spoi^e's house mean when he gave me 
a paper, and told me it was my father s will ? 
What is a 'will'?" He would then take out 
the paper, which was now greasy, and wom^ 
and rendered nearly illegible, and, turning it 
ower and over, would gaze at the half-efiaced 
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liens, as i£ he could, by force of gazing, learn 
their hidden and mysterious meaning. How 
anjdously did he then wish he could read ! and 
how often did he then desire that he had some 
friend to whom he dared confide his secret, and 
of whom he might ask counsel and advice ! 

But it was one of the evil consequences of 
poor Jacob's selfish system, that he had no 
friend. All the young people of his own age 
shunned him. They looked upon him with a 
suspicious eye ; and he, in turn, regarded them 
with suspicion. None of those little acts of 
kindness, of mutual help and favour, so common 
among children, passed between him and his 
associates. All their intercourse was cold, shy, 
and reserved. Thomas Lane was of his own 
age, and he was a frank, hearty, and generous 
boy ; but the two youths had as little sympathy, 
as little community and fellowship of thought 
and feeling, as if they had not spoken the same 
language. 

And there was little Mabel Lane, a blue- 
eyed, sunny-haired, laughing girl ; she, too, was 
good and loving to all living things. She had a 
kindness for poor Jacob, as she had for every 
body; and she was ever less eager than the 
rest to laugh and jeer at his foibles and follies. 
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She would sometimes, even when others frowned, 
smile in his dark and brooding face, with such a 
smile that the lad's look brightened a little, and 
a momentary ray of pleased emotion would 
glance across his sinister and sulky counte-: 
nance. 

Perhaps some of our readers are beginning 
to prick up their ears, and to fancy that they 
see through the whole plot of our little romance ; 
that Mabel is to reform Jacob ; and that, after 
many trials, and ups and downs, and round- 
abouts, they are to be married and live very 
happily. But do not be too much in a hurry 
with your guesses, my good readers. Wait, and 
you shall hear the whole stoiy, just as it hap- 
pened. 

Well, as we said, Jacob pondered often upon 
various matters and things, and especially upon 
the paper which he had been told was his father's 
will ; and the more he thought of the subject, 
the more important it became in his view. But 
what could he do ? He had no friend to give 
him advice ; he could not read ; and there was 
no one to whom he could go to help him out of 
his dijSSculties. He had been thinking of all this 
one day, when Mabel Lane chanced to come to- 
wards him, with a hop-skip-and-jump ; for that 
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was her joyous way of getting over the grotind 
wh^n any thing pleased her. She had a book 
in her hand ; and, as she approached Jacob, she 
held it out, exclaiming, '^ See here, Jacob ! see 
what I have got/' 

*' What is it ?" said the lad. 

''It's a book full of pictures and stories; 
and it tells of ' Hi diddle, diddle ;' and ' Litde 
Boy Bine;' and 'Dicky Dilver;' and 'The 
House that Jack built;' and every thing in the 
world!'' 

" Really, Mabel," said Jacob, "it must be a 
curious book if it tells of every thing in the 
world. Let me look into it." 

The child handed him the book, and Jacob 
said, " You can read, Mabel ; but poor Jacob 
Karl cannot read a word." 

"Can't you?" said she. "Wl»t! you so 
big, and cannot read ? Oh, I know all about 
it You never went to school. Well, Jacob, 
I '11 teach you to read. There," said she, sitting 
down on a stone, and making the youth kneel 
beside her; "there, that's A. Now, say after 
me. 

Jacob did as he was instracted ; and thus his 
first lesson was performed, and his firet entrance 
into the temple of literature was achieved. He 
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went through the alphabet at that time; and 
such was his intense desire of learning that he 
remembered nearly every letter. For several 
days the lesson was repeated, Jacob taking care 
to meet his little schoolmistress in some place 
where he might escape observation. At the 
end of a week the youth had made such pro- 
gress that he could spell baker and crucifix; 
and Mabel declared that, if he went on at that 
rate, he would soon know as much as the 
village schoolmaster, whom she considered the 
most awful heap of learning that ever was piled 
up. 

While matters were thus going on, farmer 
Lane happened to hear that Mabel was teaching 
Jacob to read, and positively forbade it. Thus 
the child was prevented from going any farther 
in her charitable work; but two good results 
were already secured. Jacob had made such 
progress that he could now, by. dint of study 
and effort, teach himself to read; and a sort 
of pleasant understanding had been established 
between the light-hearted and pure-minded 
Mabel and himself. 

A year now passed away, during which no- 
thing occurred of such importance as to demand 
particular notice. It may be sufficient to say 
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that Jacob pursued the Bame line of condoet; 
and as he grew older his selfishness of charaetery 
with a sly mode of attaining his ends, became 
more completely confirmed. Many were the 
occasions on which he was made to suffer for 
the evil reputation he had acquired. Not only 
was he shunned by his companions^ but; having 
a bad name^ he was often suspected of evil 
which he did not really commit. Every little 
piece of mischief that was done in the village 
was laid to his charge, though he denied his 
participation in it ever so stoutly. If a weasel 
crept into a farmer's barn and stole the eggs, it 
was said, "Jacob has been here;" if a water- 
melon patch was robbed, "Oh, ho!" said the 
people, "Jacob Karl has a sweet tooth in his 
head ! '' and so they considered tlie matter as 
settled. If a farmer's horse was found covered 
with lather in the morning, and stiff from over- 
driving, poor Jacob Karl was regarded as the 
only one who could give an exf^nation of the 
mystery. 

Such things as these often happened ; and, in 
nine cases out of ten, Jacob was really innocent 
of the tricks they imputed to him. But what 
could he do ? It was in vain to deny any thing, 
for his word was not considered worthy of bdief ; 
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and thtis he fell into the haUt of obserring a 
mlleii silence whenever these accusations fdl 
upon hitn. But at last a serious charge was 
mkde against him, and the results had a bearing 
npon his whrfe career. The account of this 
wiH be foniKl in the next chapter. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Near the house of farmer Lane was a forest, 
containing a good many chestnut and walnnt 
trees. In that part of the coimtry pec^Ie were 
genarsdly allowed to pick up walnuts and chest- 
nuts where they could find tbem ; but the par- 
ticular trees of whkh we i^^ak belonged to a 
queer old man, who went by the name of 
Granthar Baldwin. Now, this man was very 
stingy, and he did not like to have people pick 
up his nuts. Whenever he saw anybody picking 
them up, he used io sally forth and drive tbem 
away. 

This conduct did not serve to protect dd 
Granther^s nuts ; for all the boys of the village 
seemed to take a particular delight in robbing 
1m woods of what he prked so highly. It 
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chanced that, at the period to which our story 
now refers, the old man's trees were well stored 
with fruit, and many a boy had fixed his keen 
and longing eyes upon them. Among these 
was Jacob Karl, who was only waiting till the 
frost should open the shells and let the nuts fall 
to the ground. 

Well, the golden, opportunity at length ar- 
rived. Some sharp frosts, in October, were 
followed by a heavy wind in the beginning 
of November; and down came chestnuts and 
walnuts, r&ttling like hailstones upon the earth. 
Jacob was soon on the ground; and, as the 
coast seemed clear, he went heartily to work. 
In the course of a couple of hours he had picked 
up a bushel of walnuts, and almost half as many 
^chestnuts. These he carried in hatfuls to a 
spot concealed by bushes, intending to take 
them away as leisure and opportunity should 
allow. 

Jacob did not go away till it. was quite 
dark, so intent was he upon his work. As he 
left the place, his heart beat with excitement, 
to think what a rich harvest he had secured. 
But cunning is often baffled, and fraud is sel- 
dom crowned with success. All the time that 
Jacob was thus cherishing the idea that no one 
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saw him, two persons were carefully watching 
his operations. There was Granther Baldwin 
himself on one side, and Dick Grater on the 
other. When Jacob departed, the spies de- 
parted also, each flattering himself that he knew 
where to get a good heap of nuts without the 
trouble of gathering them. 

The next morning, the old proprietor of the 
woods went to the bushes with a bag, intend- 
ing to take Jacob's collection home. But what 
was his amazement to find them gone ! As he 
knew nothing of Dick Grater's observations 
while Jacob was at his work, he naturally sup- 
posed that the latter had come in the night and 
carried them away. He accordingly made com- 
plaint to farmer Lane, telling him what he had 
seen, and very naturally charging Jacob with 
carrying away the nuts. Jacob admitted that 
he picked up the nuts and put them amongst 
the bushes, but denied that he had seen them 
since. This denial, however, did the poor boy 
no good; nay, it rather increased the indigna- 
tion of Mr. Baldwin, as well as of his employer, 
for they both very justly supposed that he was 
adding falsehood to theft. 

Nothing could save Jacob from being con- 
demned as guilty of a double crime. In vain 
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did he protest his innocence, at least of the 
main part of the accusation. In vain did h^ 
bring forward what had now come to light — 
the fact that Dick Grater had just sold a bushel 
of walnuts and half a bushel of chestnuts to 
Mr. Measureman, a shop-keeper in the village, 
and urge the probability that Dick was the real 
thief. Nothing could clear him ; his own cha- 
racter was against him. He had a bad name, 
and this ensured his conviction, because his 
judges rather tried to think him guilty than to 
think him innocent. If he had enjoyed a good 
reputation everybody would have tried to think 
him innocent and not guilty. A bad name is, 
indeed, the greatest of misfortunes. 

The punishment of Jacob was severe. Mr. 
Lane was, on the whole, a mild-tempered man, 
and hitherto he had never inflicted bodily chas- 
tisement upon him. Perhaps it had been better 
for the boy if he had done so. But now his 
spirit was thoroughly roused, and, taking a 
cow-hide whip, he laid it over the youth's bare 
back till the blood flowed in streams. Jacob 
said not a word, nor did he utter a cry. He 
clinched his hands and gnashed his teeth in 
agony, but he was dumb. Afl;er laying on the 
lash till he was tired, the farmer asked Jacob 
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if he would confess his crime. Jacob reso- 
lutely refused to reply. Again the blows feU, 
and again the question was put ; but not a 
word could be extorted from the sufferer. 
Weary, at lei^th, and almost frightened at the 
extremity to which he had gone, the farmer 
desisted, and Jacob was allowed to go to his- 
room. 

The next morning the boy did not appear as 
usual at his wonted tasks, and Mr. Lane ac- 
cordingly sent for him. The messenger re- 
turned, saying that Jacob was not to be found. 
On searching his room, it was discovered that 
his clothes were gone, and the inference was 
necessarily drawn that he had fled. Search 
was made for him during the day, but without 
success. 

The next night the village was alarmed by 
the cry of fire ! Such an event was of rare 
occurrence in this quiet and secluded place; 
and when the appalling sounds of " Fire ! fire ! " 
rang over hill and valley — and this, too, amid 
the deep watches of the night — they awoke a 
peculiar terror in every bosom. The little boys 
and girls of large cities, who are accustomed to 
such scenes, can hgirdly understand the horror 
with which the people, and especially the chil- 
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dren, of this country village heard the piercing 
dcream of "Fire!" on the occasion to which 
we allude. 

Granther Baldwin's premises were on a hill, 
and, while his house was small and mean, his 
bam was of ample dimensions. It was, at the 
time of which we speak, well stocked with hay, 
flax, and unthrashed grain; and this was the 
building that was now on fire. When first dis- 
covered, the flames were bursting through the 
roof, and streaming, like a blazing banner, 
towards the sky. 

The scattered inhabitants, included in the 
circuit of a mile around, were soon assembled 
at the spot. The men did not come alone, but 
wives and children flocked to the scene of 
action. Many of them came half clad, for there 
was a mingled terror and curiosity, which de- 
prived them of their ordinary habits of caution, 
at the same time drawing them to the place by 
a strange and awful fascination. 

In that remote village there were no fire 
engines, and no special means for subduing the 
raging element. All that could be hoped was 
to save the house, leaving the bam to its fate. 
In such a state of excitement, strange things 
came to pass. Granther Baldwin, who was 
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nearly eighty, seemed as nimble as a boy of 
fifteen; and his fat old wife, who had been 
bedridden for seven years, got upon her feet 
and toddled about like a great overgrown baby. 
He had a considerable quantity of gold and 
silver laid up carefully in a bag. In the be- 
wilderment of his mindy he cut the string and 
tumbled the whole into the well, which was 
seventy feet deep. She, in her frenzy, set her 
cap on fire with a candle. She then scrambled 
up stairs, and, seeming to think it necessary to 
do something, seized upon a looking-glass in 
the best room, and pitched it headlong out 
of the window, shivering it into a thousand 
atoms. 

While these and other mad pranks were going 
on within, a scene of great bustle was dis- 
played without. Some shouted ; some screamed ; 
some ran this way and some that ; some wrung 
their hands ; and some looked gazingly on. A 
few clear heads and steady hands were engaged 
in drawing water, and wetting the sides and roof 
of the house, as a protection from the flames 
and sparks that were wafted in that direction. 
Around them was a belt of women and children, 
looking, with an indescribable sense of awe, 
upon the conflagration. 
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Of all the four elements, — earth, air, water, 
and fire, the latter is the most tenific, when it 
has gained the mastery and asserts its power. 
The ground rent with an earthquake — ^the air 
roused into a whirlwind — the waves lashed by- 
tempest — all present sublime and awful images; 
but none affect the imagination like the spec- 
tacle of a conflagration, especially when it oc- 
curs in the stillness and darkness of the night, 
and in a place where such events are few and 
far between. On the present occasion, the 
scene was, indeed, in the highest degree grand 
and awful. The barn, with its entire contents, 
was in flames, which now seemed like a raging 
sea of liquid fire. Far upward ran the ruddy 
sheet, at one time appearing to leap, in one vast 
volume, toward the sky, and then to fall back- 
ward and spring forth again. The whole frame 
of the building was soon levelled with the 
general mass, and nothing but one roaring, 
blazing heap could be distinguished. 

Nor was there something of the mysterious 
wanting to give added interest to the scene. A 
great number of birds were noticed, like red 
specks, high in the air, turning and wheeHng in 
the unwonted light; and, in one instance, a 
wild goose circled two or three times around 
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the flames, and at last, with a sudden plunge, 
disappeared in the midst of the blaze. On the 
morrow, large numbers of wild ducks were 
found dead upon the ground around. 

The scene was at last over, and the villagers 
returned to their several homes. A few sought 
their beds, but very few found repose in sleep. 
On the morrow the subject was keenly dis- 
cussed, and Jacob Karl was generally re- 
garded as the author of the conflagration ! 



CHAPTER VIII. 

When the good people of the village had settled 
it in their minds that Jacob Karl had burned 
down Granther Baldwin's bam, it may well be 
believed that their indignation was pretty hot 
against him. Little was talked of in the town, 
during the day that followed the conflagration, 
besides his misdeeds; and a variety of tales, 
some true and some false, were put in circulation 
concerning him. But where was he at that 
time? 

This was the question in everybody's mouth; 
yet no one seemed able to answer it. Various 
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rumours were indeed afloat. Some of them 
suggested that he had fled to a neighbouring 
seaport, and gone to sea in a sloop which had 
just sailed for the West Indies. Some set forth 
that he had hidden himself in the depths of a 
neighbouring swamp, vulgarly called Owldom. 
One person declared that he saw a person, very 
like Jacob, rush into the flames during the 
height of the conflagration of the barn; his 
hair standing up like bristles, his arms out- 
stretched, and his fingers parted like eagles' 
claws. 

While some said one thing and some another, 
several of the leading people of the town had 
formed a plan for arresting the unhappy youth, 
which seemed sure to be successful. About 
twenty persons, mostly young men, met to- 
gether, and set out in various directions, to pur- 
sue the fugitive. 

Among the most active of these was one 
whom we have mentioned before — Richard 
Grater. This youth, though scarcely sixteen 
years old, had a great degree of sagacity ; and 
fancying that Jacob would naturally turn his 
steps toward his native place, he took the road 
that led thither. Pushing on rapidly, he reached 
the town in a couple of days, and began to make 
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inquiries respecting the object of his search. 
The story of the fire had already preceded 
him, and when the people of the place heard 
that old Jacob Karl's son was the incendiary, 
they rolled up their eyes, and declared, "I 
thought so ! " " What else could you ex- 
pect?" "The young rascal will be hanged, 
of course ! " In an especial manner did the 
smooth, quiet, and respectable lawyer Sponge 
avow his horror of the crime, and his earnest 
desire that such a dangerous person might be 
brought to justice. 

Holding these laudable sentiments, the lawyer 
took immediate steps to have Jacob seized, if 
perchance he had made his way to his birth- 
place. Accordingly, he employed several per- 
sons to go in search of the runaway, and, having 
his own horse saddled, he set out, personally, 
to aid in the discovery. 

It chanced, however, that one person was 
present, who had an interest in poor Jacob's 
welfare, and who determined to aid his escape, 
if possible. This individual has already been •> 
introduced to the reader, as giving to the boy 
his father's will, and enjoining it upon him to 
keep it safe. It was the meagre little man, 
stooping in the shoulders, with his right leg 
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bending outwards in the form of a sickle. His 
true name was Luther Munn ; but this had been 
transmuted into the vulgar title of Leather Man, 
by which nickname he was generally known in 
the town. 

No sooner had this person learned what was 
in contemplation respecting Jacob, than he set 
out, unseen, and making his spider-like legs fly 
pretty fast, he approached, ere long, the site of 
old Karl's hut. Bending his eyes forward, 
when at some distance, he had no difficulty in 
discerning the form, apparently of a youth sit- 
ting upon a stone, by the side of the desolate 
and deserted ruins of the old miser's abode. 

Jacob was indeed there. After the severe 
chastisement inflicted by farmer Lane, and 
which he felt in his heart to be unjust, he deter- 
mined to leave for ever the place in which he 
had now lived several years. Where he was to 
go, and what he was to do, he had not clearly 
determined, when, late at night, he packed up 
his scanty wardrobe, placed his father's will in 
his pocket, and set forth upon his adventures. 
He hardly knew the direction in which lay his 
native town ; but, by a sort of instinct, his foot- 
steps tended that w^ay, and, after three days' 
wandering, he entered it, and at last was able 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



TARE CARE OF NUMBER OXE. 47 

to make his way to the lonely place where his 
father's cottage had once stood. 

The circumstances of Jacob's life were not of 
a nature to soften the boy's feelings ; but now 
that he stood upon the ground familiar to him in 
early days, the place of his birth, the home of 
his parents, the spot where his father died, the 
tears came to his eyes, and he wept aloud in 
the fulness of his heart. The cottage had 
been, indeed, levelled with the ground; its 
boards and timbers were tumbled in a confused 
heap into the cellar, leaving only the chimney 
of stones and mortar, as a sort of crumbling 
pyramid, to overlook the ruins. This spec- 
tacle of dilapidation, taken in connection with 
poor Jacob's unhappy condition — an outcast 
from society, a wanderer, without home or 
kindred — touched his heart deeply, and he 
mourned as bitterly over the wreck of his 
humble birth-place, as if it had once been the 
stately abode of a long line of honoured an- 
cestors. 

While he stood by the spot, looking wist- 
fully on, he saw, amid the shadow of the ruin, 
a pair of feet step softly forth; and then a 
head was half presented ; and then a pair of 
gleaming eyes were seen gazing full upon him. 
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Was this his ancient friend, the soft companion 
of his boyhood, the cat that had a hundred 
times purred in his lap — was it really old Fire- 
eyes ? Jacob spoke coaxingly to her, and then 
approached. But the creature slunk back into 
the recesses of the cellar, and nothing that he 
could do would tempt her forth. "What a 
wretch I am ! " thought Jacob; " even old Fire- 
eyes will not come near me." . 

It was just at this point, and while the boy 
was still musing upon his unhappy fortunes, 
that he heard a footstep behind. Looking 
around, he saw the figure of a little crooked 
man approaching, with a rapid and eager step. 
Jacob snatched up his bundle, and had already 
begun to retreat, when Luther called aloud, to 
have him stop. 

Jacob ran a short distance, then turned round, 
and took a survey of the queer figure that had 
so suddenly appeared to disturb his musings. 
Seeing nothing very alarming, he paused, and 
Luther approached him. " So, Master Jacob," 
said he, " you don't remember your old friend ; 
but I hope you have not lost your father's will." 
This immediately brought to mind the scene 
which occurred at lawyer Sponge's house, and 
Jacob readily recognised, in the little figure be- 
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fore him, the mysterious man who had confided 
to him his father's last will and testament. 

Luther proceeded at once to the business in 
hand. Having inquired hastily into the cause 
of Jacob's departure from farmer Lane's, he 
proceeded to inform the youth of the burning of 
farmer Baldwin's barn; of the suspicion that 
rested on him, and of the search that was now 
being made for him. He finished by saying, 
'' In half an hour, lawyer Sponge and the con- 
stable will be here to take you to prison." 

" But if I am innocent," said Jacob, inquir- 
ingly, *'they cannot hurt me?" 

" I am not sure of that," said Luther; "the 
circumstances appear against you ; and Sponge 
will do all in his power to convict you. You 
had better trust your legs than the law. It's 
an awkward thing for one who has no friends 
to get into the jaws of a prison. Have you any 
money?" 

''A little; two dollars," said the boy. 

" Here, take this," said Luther, handing him 
five dollars. " Now make haste ! " 

Jacob did as he was advised, cut across the 
fields, and made his way rapidly in the direction 
away from the town. Luther disappeared in 
anodier quarter, and the ruins of the old hut 
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were left to thdr purring proprietor. But what 
was the dismay of the kind-hearted Kftle man, 
two hours after he had reached the house of 
Sponge, to see the lawyer and his posse come 
back, with poor Jacob in their clutches ! 



CHAPTER IX. 

In our last chapter we left«poor Jacob Karl in 
the hands of lawyer Sponge and the officers who 
had been in search of him. He was noticed 
crossing the fields, soon after his friend Munn 
had left him, by the quick eye of Dick Grater, 
who seemed to have a special desire to have 
him seized and punished. No sooner had Dick 
caught a glimpse of the form of Jacob, than he 
cried out, ^' There he is ! " and jumping &om 
the wagon in which he was riding, he sped like 
an arrow in the direction of the fugitive. 

Jacob was not long ignorant of the pursuit, 
and, seeing the necessity of his utmost speed, 
he threw down his bundle, and bounded onward 
like a deer. It was now a tight race, for Dick 
Grater was deemed the fastest runner in the 
town where he Uved. Throwing his head back. 
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pressing his breast forward^ and clinching his 
fists tight, as if to pack himsdf into the smallest 
possible compass, Jacob stretched across the 
open field, and took his course toward a wood 
that lay beyond. He soon plunged into its 
depths; but Dick was close upon his heels. A 
few rods more, and the latter laid his hand upon 
the fugitive. 

At this moment Jacob turned upon his heel, 
and wa^ about to offer a desperate resistance; 
but a moments thought restrained him. Dick 
was much larger and stronger than himself, and 
he saw that any effort to escape would be vain. 
With a moody despair he therefore yielded to 
his fete, and in a short time was placed in the 
wagon, and conducted, as we have related, to 
the lawyer's house. 

While proceeding homeward, the acute 
lawyer Sponge gave the reins of the wagon to 
another person, and busied himself in looking 
over Jacob's bundle. It was a sorry parcel, 
containing two coarse shirts ; a ragged pair of 
trowsers ; a pocket-handkerchief, twelve indies 
square, with the " House that Jack built ^' 
printed upon it ; and a roll, carefiiUy done up 
in brown paper. With instinctive caution, 
Sponge turned aside to examine it. It was a 
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soiled paper, one corner of which was singed 
with fire. He opened it, and, to his unutter- 
able amazement, it was old Jacob Karl's 
will ! 

If a vision from the unseen world had sud- 
denly flashed upon the lawyer's mind, he could 
not have been more utterly confounded. He 
had never doubted for a moment that this in- 
strument had been long reduced to ashes, as he 
had thrown it, himself, in the fire. How, then, 
could it have escaped? How could it have 
come into the possession of Jacob? These 
were questions full of the deepest interest. But 
the lawyer, who, by his profession, had been 
trained to work his way by managing others, 
had learned to govern himself. So, slipping 
the paper into his pocket, his countenance 
assumed the smooth, oily aspect which it ha- 
bitually wore. 

On reaching the house of the attorney, Jacob 
was put into a room by himself; and Squire 
Sponge agreed to be responsible for his safe- 
keeping till the next day, when he was to be 
taken for examination before a justice, prelimi- 
nary to his trial. When all the company were 
dismissed, the lawyer went to Jacob's room, 
and began an examination, as follows : — 
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^'So, Master Jacob, after all my care of 
you^ it seems you have tarned out a feloa^ at 
last." 

*' I don't know what you mean by a fdon," 
said Jacob. 

^* You knoW; well enough. I mean a rc^ue, 
a criminid. You s^ :fire to Deacon Baldwin's 
bam?" 

** I did not,^' said Jacob, calmly, but firmly. 

" We shall see. lie evidence is clear and 
ccmclusive against yoo. Dick Grater wiB tes- 
tify that he saw you near the barn a little 
before the fire broke oat. This, vnth other 
circumstanoes, wiil conrict you. Nor is this 
all. I find you imve been guilty of another 
crime. When you were in niy house, some 
years ago, you robbed me of this paper." 

As had ^id this, the lawyer held up tiie co{^ 
of oki Karl's will. Jacob, who had not thou^t 
of it before, now recollected that he had left it 
in his bundle. Not knowing what to say, he 
was sUent. 

** Speak 1" said Sponge, fiercdy; speak! I 
charge you with robbery — with stealing this 
document from my file of papers. If you have 
any thing to say, i^ me hear it" Here the 
lawyer gazed keenly jxfon the youtii, as if Jte 
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would read his very soul. But Jacobs fearing 
to expose his friend Munn^ opened not his 
lips. 

" Silence gives consent," at last said Sponge. 
You confess your crime, do you, eh? Well, 
well; this comes of taking charge of a thank- 
less scapegrace. This is the recompense for all 
my care and trouble. But it will all be soon 
over. You will end your career on the gallows, 
and I shall happily be rid of you/' Here again 
the shrewd attorney perused the face of his 
prisoner ; but he could by no means tell what 
was going on in the youth's bosom. 

Jacob was now left to himself. His feelings 
we need not describe. Accustomed, as he was, 
to a stern self-support, his heart was, more 
than once, nigh to bursting. Occasionally, the 
tears would fall in streams, and sobs come 
thick and &st from his breast. And again the 
tears were dried up, and a sense of loneliness, 
a feeling of desertion, of hopelessness, amount- 
ing to despair, took possession of his soul. But 
there is a wonderful power in every human 
bosom, ever tending to the restoration of peace; 
and this is especially true of the young. After 
turning his mind upon every view of his un- 
happy fortune, Jacob began to feel more at 
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ease ; and when night set in, at the usual hour, 
he was buried in sleep. 

The morning came, and Jacob was taken by 
Sponge to the justice of the peace. He was 
here duly examined ; and, as Dick Grater gave 
what seemed to be clear evidence against him, 
he was bound over to take his final trial at the 
ensuing court. The bond was fixed at two 
hundred pounds; and, as no one would be 
bondsman for him, Jacob was sent to prison. 
He was attended hither by Sponge, who pro- 
fessed great interest ill his behalf, and who had 
seemed to make an effort to clear him before 
the justice, while, in fact, he used every means 
in his power to have him convicted. 

A person who has never been himself locked 
up in a prison can hardly conceive the feelings 
of one who hears the iron bolt for the first time, 
and finds himself in confinement, cut off from 
the enjoyment of air and light, cut off from 
intercourse with mankind, and imprisoned, as 
unfit to go at large among his fellow-men. The 
feelings of one, especially, who is thus treated, 
while he has a deep consciousness of innocence, 
and therefore looks upon society as unjustly 
conspiring against him, have a bitterness which 
words can poorly convey. 
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Such, ill-defined and confiised, were the 
emotions of our youthful prisoner. Not being 
able to nnrayel the tangled skein of eventSy so 
as to interpret the principles wUch ruled his 
destiny, he summed up the whoky in a swe^K 
ing conclusion — that all mankind are knaves^ 
each indiridaal playing his game for himsd^ 
reckless of consequences to others. How oft^i 
is it to be feared that the manner in which the 
law is administered tends thus to harden the 
hearts of those who become its victims, and to 
prepare them to torn upon society, and make a 
prey of such as may fiill in their way ! 

If this was not the consequence of the crad 
treatment which beMl our hero, it was not be- 
cause of any virtue in the officers who were 
intrusted with the administration of the law. 



CHAPTER X. 

Three months had now passed away since 
Jacob Karl had been put into prison. To a 
boy accustomed to active life, and in the daily 
habit of roaming freely over hill and valley, it 
may easily be imagined that this confinement 
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was in the highest degree wearisome and op- 
pressive. Nor was this effect diminished by 
the gloomy subjects of contemplation that occu- 
pied his mind. The time of his trial was ap- 
proaching. There was something awful in 
being arraigned before a bench of judges, and 
in being accused of an infamous crime, in the 
presence of a large assembly. 

These things dwelt upon the youth's mind, 
and, although conscious of his innocence, he 
had been led to expect that his trial would only 
be the forerunner of some cruel punishment. 

While Jacob was one day engaged in gloomy 
musings, the door of his cell was opened, and 
a little girl entered the apartment. It was with 
mingled feelings of pleasure and shame that 
Jacob beheld the pleasing countenance of his 
youthful friend and companion — ^the gentle 
teacher, who had begun to open to him the 
mysteries of the alphabet. 

Mabel Lane — ^for it was she — seemed abashed 
at first, but she soon spoke. 

" Jacob," said she kindly, " I am come to 
see you." The youth moved forward, took the 
girl's hand, and replied, " Oh, Mabel, it is very 
kind ; I em glad to see you ! But why have 
you come to this sad place?" 
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'^ I bave come," said Mabd^ " because I 
wish to tell yoa that I do not bdiere you guilty* 
Dick Grater says he knows you set fire to 
Grranther Baldwin's bam ; and my father thinks 
you did; and my brother Thomas also; and 
almost every body believes the same; but I do 
not I stand up for you, Jacob, though they 
laugh at me, and scold me. I have brought 
you some money — it is only two dollars, but it 
is all I have got" 

Here the girl handed him the money. Jacob 
hesitated ; and, for some reasons which he did 
not very clearly understand, his eyes were filled 
with tears. He then said, ^^ I do not want the 
money, MabeL What can I buy with it, here 
in prison? I thank you kindly; bi:^ I have no 
use fi)r money." Saying this, he turned away^ 
and, for a moment, gave way to his grief. 
Mabel also found the tears stealing down her 
cheeks. 

After a space, Jacob rallied, and, with a 
cheerful countenance, observed, " Well, Mabel^ 
though I do not want your money, it gives me 
pleasure to know that I have at least one friend. 
I had not supposed that there was a being in 
the world that cared for poor Jacob Karl." 

" Do not talk so sadly," said Mabel ; " it may 
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turn out better than you think. Besides, I am 
not your only friend; see, here is a letter, which 
I had almost forgotten/' 

The letter was from Jacob's eccentric friend, 
Luther Munn. It proceeded to state that every 
thing would be done by Lawyer Sponge to in- 
sure Jacob's conviction ; that, if the trial took 
-ipbice, there was no hope of his escape. The 
writer, therefore, went on to say, that he should 
devise some mode of deliverance, and recom- 
mended to Jacob to keep his mind prepared to 
take advantage of any opportunity, for this 
purpose, that might be offered. 

Jacob, with some difficulty, made out the 
contents of this letter. Saying nothing of the 
scheme it proposed, he had some further con- 
versation with Mabel, and slic departed. Her 
last words were designed to cheer the poor boy 
in his hapless condition. Nor were they wholly 
without efiect. 

Three days now passed away. It was even- 
ing, when the cell door was unlocked, and the 
image of an aged woman, thin, wrinkled, and 
stooping, came in. Jacob stood in wonder at 
the strange figure. When the door was closed, 
and the gaoler had departed, the woman untied 
her bonnet, and removing it, as well as the cap 
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beneath it, displayed the little, nut-brown 
features of Luther Munn. 

Jacob was indeed amazed; but his visitor 
soon explained the purpose of this masquerade. 
" You must put on these clothes, Jacob," said 
he, '^ and go forth from this prison. They will 
take you to be the old woman that just came 
in. It is now dark, and you will escape with- 
out difficulty. Here are twenty dollars. I wish 
it were more ; but it is all the money I have 
upon earth. Gro and get to sea as soon as you 
can. Never return to this region until you 
learn that Sponge is dead." 

Jacob put on the old woman's attire, received 
the money, and seemed ready to depart, when 
suddenly he turned to Munn, and said, '' What 
is to become of you?" 

'^ Oh, I am to remain," was the answer. 

"But will you not be punished?" said 
Jacob. " Will you not get into difficulty ?" 

" Oh, I shall do well enough," said Munn» 
" It is time for you to go now." 

" Let me ask you one question," said Jacob. 
" Why is it that you take such an interest in 
me? I cannot comprehend your conduct." 

" I will tell you, Jacob. It is right — ^it is 
pleasant to do good to others. Besides^ your 
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father otLce gave me a small sum of money, ^ 
when I was in great distress ; and I have not 
forgotten it, particularly as he was usually very 
dose. As he gave me the money, he said we 
must ' do to others as we; would have them do 
tous;^ and his advice was of more value to me 
than his other gift." 

" That is strange," said Jacob ; " for he was 
always telling me to take care of Number One.^^ 

" That was when he was old, my boy, when 
his mind was impaired by age, and soured by 
disappointment. But you must stay no longer* 
Be of good cheer. — Farewell ! '* 
^ The two parted; and Jacob, imitating the 
attitude and carriage of an old wotnan, passed 
unsuspected out of the prison. 



CHAPTER XL 

Jacob, soon getting into the public road, pushed 
rapidly forward. For a time, he was afraid of 
being pursued, and frequently looked back to 
see if any one was following him. The slightest 
sound startled him, arid, in the darkness, he 
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finoqueatly imagined a stump or a ImA. iohe m, 
man coming to arrest him. 

For three hoars he walked on, has mnid 
chiefly occupied with tiie idea of escape. But 
he now thought tiie dai^er of pursuit was 
passed, and, having thrown aside Ins disgms^ 
began to think of other things. '' What am I 
to do? Where am I to go? What is to be 
my fateheteafier? Where is to be my home? 
Shall I be an outcast and a wanderer orer the 
fiice of the eartht Shall no one care for me, 
and speak of me, or say, 'Where is Jacob 
Karl?'" 

These or similar queries came up in his mind, 
until, at last, his thoughts turned upcm his late 
unhappy experience. His comrse of life at 
farmer Lane's; his awkward misadventure there, 
in respect to the eggs, the walnuts, and other 
matters; the charge of firing Granther Bald- 
win's bam ; the pursuit ; the arrest ; the inter- 
view with lawyer Sponge ; his commitment to 
prison; his long and weary confinement — all 
passed in rapid reriew. And then other reool- 
lections came — the visit of Mabel Lane, and his 
escape through the kindness and ii^nuity of 
Luther Mmm. 

While the former incidents were remembered 
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with pain and avefsion, the latta: flashed npoa 
the youth's bosom like beams of sunshine. He 
was not enoygh of a moralist to see the reason 
of this; and two things puzzled him sorely: 
''Why did Mabel Lane come to see him ? and 
wby did she look so sad 1 And why did she 
ofier him all her money ?" 

This Jacob dwelt upon for a long time. 
There was something in the girl's conduct 
which pleased him, and touched Ins heart even 
to tears. But it was so different from his 
" take care of number one" jdnlosophy — so 
utterly opposed to the selfish policy winch 
had formed the basis of his conduct — as to be 
a riddle and a mystery to his understand- 
ing. 

But if Jacob could not explain Mabel's coo- 
duct, that of die thin, skinny, rickety little 
Luther Munn was still more beyond his com- 
prdension. The latter had formerly, and the 
first time he had erer seen him, showed him 
great kindness ; had given him advice^ and put 
in his possession his Other's will. During his 
kle troubles, Luther had taken great interest in 
his affairs; had contrived his escape; had 
givi^i him twenty dpliars; and, finally, had 
taken his place in prison. This was marvelkMis 
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— indeed^ to Jacob's turn of thinking, highly 
absurd. 

It is true Luther had offered something which 
he deemed explanation of his conduct Jacob's 
father had done him a kindness, and he wished 
to show his gratitude by aiding his son. And^ 
beside, Luther said it was a good way not to be 
selfish, but to think of others — " to do to others 
as we should wish others to do to us." At 
first, this seemed to Jacob about as ridiculous 
as to tell a man to take the left-hand road, if he 
wished to reach a place which lay on the right- 
hand road. 

But one thing, on this point, arrested the 
boy's attention. Luther said this was the rule 
of Jacob's own father, in his better days; and 
that his selfish advice to Jacob himself, to 
take care of number one, was rather the way- 
ward talk of an old, broken-down man. Here 
was something for him to consider seriously; 
for, although his father had been any thing but 
kind to him, he was still a parent, and exer- 
cised while living, and now through the force 
of remembrance, a decided influence upon the 
son. 

We cannot say that Jacob's reflections upon 
these topics resulted at once in any clear un- 
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derstaadiiig of the prindptes which they in- 
Yolved. Tliough he had been brought op la. a 
CSirifliismii covBtry, he was little better than a 
heathen as to rules of truth, duty, and oon- 
science. Of r^gioo, as fumisdiing a light to 
tiie path, in the mazy and tangled ways of hfe, 
he knew nothing. But he had now oosiBieDced 
the study of right and wrong. Two touching 
examples of kindness and charity had been 
placed before him ; and t^ese had been referred 
to a rule, a princifde — Do to cmoiker as you 
would have amoiher do to fou. So mach had 
been established in his aumd, and thi» the seed 
of a wide hanrest of r^teotions had been sown. 

Pursuing the high road, Jacob trayetted 
sturdily and steadily till break of day. As he 
came to the top of the hall, he saw the town in 
ihe distance, and the bcigfat stn'&oe of the river 
or creek upon whtcii it is atoated. Moving oq, 
and keeping in die oatekirts ct the place, the 
yoBtli carae to the little harbour, and^ g^ng on 
board a brig loading with lumber, isi^piired of 
&e captain if he wanted a cabia-hoy . 

*l%e answer was graff, and Ae gaxe of Ae 
captain^ as he ran his eye up and down die 
d^osty and jaded figure of Jacob, was so search- 
ing as to make him wince. 
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" What 's your name ?" at last said the cap* 
tain, suddenly. 

Jacob was taken by surprise; but he replied, 
*' Jacob, sir/' 

^' Oh, Jacobson ! " said the captain ; " that 's 
an odd name enough. But what 's your Chris- 
tian name ? " 

" Jacob," was the reply. 

'^ Jacob Jacobson," said the captain, smiling. 

" I guess your father and mother meant to 
have the name of Jacob stick to the family, 
any how. Have you ever been to sea ? " 

" No, sir," said Jacob. 

"Well," said the captain, "we'll try you. 
Lay down your bundle — ^there ! Now let go 
the halliards, you ! " 

« What, sir ? " said the youth. 

"There — there!" said the captain in a loud 
voice, pointing to a small rope coiled around a 
hook on the mast. " Why don't you let go ?" 

" I am^ot touching any thing ! " said Jacob, 
in a complete bewilderment. 

" O you lubber," said the captain, " you do 
not know a marline-spike from a tooth-pick. 
Go below and put the cabin in order. Belay 
there ! belay ! Now, men, go forward and get 
up the anchor." 
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While ihe captain said this, making the men 
jump about like galvanized frogs, Jacob went 
below, and busied himself in putting things in 
order. He had not been long thus occupied, 
when he heard the grating of the cable, the 
groaning of the capstan, and the thumping and 
jumping of the men. In a short space, the 
swing and tipping of the vessel showed that she 
was under way. " Now, at least," said Jacob, 
*' I am safe." And, with a lightened heart, he 
continued to perform the task assigned him. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Jacob Karl was now fairly launched upon the 
sea. It will be sufficient, for the object we have 
in view, to say, in respect to his first voyage, 
that the brig, in which he was embarked as 
cabin-boy, was bound to Jamaica. She was 
heavily laden with merchandise ; and in rough 
weather, the gunwale, on the lower side, was 
frequently beneath the water. This seemed 
very dangerous; and Jacob was not a little 
surprised to find how well the vessel rode upon 
the waves, and proceeded upon her voyage. 
At the end of twenty days, the brig reached 
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Kingston, tlie capital of Jamaica* By far the 
greatest port of the mhabitants i^ere negroes. 
The freight was soon sold, and a caigo of 
molasses^ sugar, and nim being taken in, tiie 
Teasel returned to the port from wUch she bed 
saikd. 

During tins Toyage Jacob had performed the 
duties of a cabin-boy, which consisted in wait- 
ing upon the cs^tain, keeping things in order 
in the cabioy and running of errands about the 
Tessel. But, ooeai»onaUy, he lent a hand at 
tightening a rope, or performing some other 
service proper to a sailor. 

He therefore picked up a little knowledge of 
seamanship; and, being quick and intelligent, 
he was advanced, upon die second voyage^ 
from his position as cabin-boy to that of sailor. 
In this capacity he performed several voyages 
to the West Iiniies ; and, though he was some- 
what remarkable for his silence and his habits 
of economy, he gradnaOy rose in the confidenoe 
of his em{4oyers, and at last received fiili 
wages, as an able-bodied seaman. 

About two 3rearB after Jacob had first en- 
tered on boanl the vessel, a new hand was 
shipped, by the name of Blaise Larry. He 
was a complete old saSor. 
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He was ehort, swarthy, broad-shouldered, 
and hard-fisted; his face was roughened by 
exposure, and marked with the traces of about 
forty years. On the whole, his countenance 
was frank and pleasing, indicative at once of 
energy and good humour. 

Jacob was habitually shy, and seldom formed 
any thing like an intimacy, even with the sailors 
on board. But a circumstance at last occurred, 
which removed his reserve in respect to Larry, 
and resulted in a firm friendship between, 
them. 

One bright moonlight evening, while the brig 
was becalmed> a group of two or three sailors 
were gathered upon the forward part of the 
deck. Among them was Larry, who sat upon 
the gunwale, swinging his feet over the side of 
the ship ; and it chanced that Jacob was stand- 
ing at his side. The 'vessel was deep in the 
water, and Larry's feet came near its surface. 
He was, at the time, teUing some story of a 
voyage he once made to China, and of a 
terrible wind, called the tyfoon, which he had 
met with Ih the China Sea* He was deeply 
engrossed in his narrative, and had begun to 
describe the manner in which the vessel he was 
jailing in was wrecked, when a cry, or rather 
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a screttBi, broke from the Hps of Jacob, and at 
tbe same instant Larry fell, wkh a heaTj 
pbmge, into the sea. 

^A shark! a slmrk!" exdainied the men 
aix>imd; and quick as thoogfat they caught hold 
of spars, ropes, barrels, and whaterv came 
to hand, and threw &em overboard, so that 
Larry might have sometlmig to take hdd of, 
and extricate hknsetf, if possible, from the jaws 
of the monster. H^ however, sunk at once. 
Jacob was inactive. With an aspect of stupid 
wonder, he stood gazing at the water, aad 
watchii^ the babUes tint arose over the spot 
where the sailor had gone down« We cannot 
certainly tell the thoughts that were passing in 
his breast; but it might have seemed that he 
was revolving in his mind the great maxim of 
his life — Take care of number one. 

While thus occupied, he saw, or thought he 
saw the countenance of Larry deep in the 
waves. The moon fdl upon the spot, and 
seemed to light up the ghastly features. The 
virion came nearer and nearer. It rose almost 
to the surface. Jacob could now distincdy 
see the glaring and strained eye-balls, and the 
gashing hps, of the sailor. He saw the oot- 
stretched bands, as if beseeching assistance. 
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Governed by an impulse he could not resist, 
and forgetting the selfish rule which had erer 
before formed the basis of his conduct, Jacob 
leaped over the side of the vessd, and in aa 
instant was offmng his assistance to the si^- 
ferer. 

Jacob' was a good swimmer : but lie had 
littie calculated the danger and difficulty of his 
present adventure. As soon as he ctmewitiiin 
reach of Larry, the ktter caught hold of his 
hand, and, making a desperate effort, flung off 
the shaik, which had hitherto grasped him by 
the 1^. In an instant, Larry was oa the sur- 
face of &e water, and, with that self-possesffion 
which a sailor, accustomed to danger, sddom 
loses, immediately sdzed upon a spar which 
was floating near, and was ^us enabled to re-- 
cover his breath. 

The greedy shark, finding that iiis prey had 
slipped from his jaws, darted forward, and, 
aiming at what first came in his way, was upon 
the point of sdizing Jacob. At this instant, 
one of the sailors on board the ship, seeing the 
immin^Qt danger of the youth, hurled a heftvjr 
bit of a spar at the head of the shark, which 
took fiill effect. Stunned with the blow, the 
monster slunk back, and disappeared. 
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Larry and Jacob were now taken on board. 
The former tvad considerably wounded by the 
teeth of hid formidable enemy; but the old 
sailor made as light of it as possible, and seemed 
to feel ashamed of the adventure. Little, in^ 
deed, was said of the affair; but yet it was 
'not without an important train of consequences. 

In the first place, Jacob had done an act cf 
generosity — ^he had periled his life for another! 
He who bad received from his father's lips the 
maxim, to take care of himself in preference to 
all others — ^he who had hitherto made this the 
principle of his life — ^had suddenly, and, for some 
reason he could not explain, given himself up 
to the dictate of another sentiment, and, totally 
forgetting himself, had sought to save the life 
of a fellow-being at the hazard of his own. 
This was a new thing, and it begat a new feeling 
in bis bosom. For the first time in his life, 
Jacob Karl felt that exquisite satis&ction which 
warms the bosom, when the deep whisper of 
conscience says, ^^ Well done, good and faithful 
servant." It was Uke spring-time breaking up 
the winter which had hitherto bound in ice the 
current of his young blood. 

Nor was this idL Though, as we have re 
marked, little was said by the rough tars of the 
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brig in the way of compliment, yet, from looks 
and occasional brief expressions, Jacob could 
see that his reputation had undergone a total 
change with his companions. Before, they had 
treated him with coldness and reserve. Now, 
they seemed to regard him with complacency* 
He had, indeed, passed at once from the condi* 
tion of an underling to the station of a kind of 
hero, on board the ship. 

It was something to be thus conscious of the 
respect and good-will of his fellow-sailors ; but 
Jacob found still more gratification in the hearty 
acknowledgments made by Larry himself. It 
is true the latter did not put his thanks in formal 
words, but they were expressed in the more sig- 
nificant language of deeds. He rigged up his 
hammock alongside of Jacob's ; made the latter 
the sharer of his mess on every convenient oc- 
casion ; and, when they chanced to be working 
together, seemed to take delight in entertaining 
the youth by telling him long stories, or, as he 
used to express it, spinning long yams, about 
his adventures. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Jacob continued in the vessel in which he first 
entered until he had so far improved in strength 
and skill as to be esteemed an experienced sea- 
man. We should be glad to say that his character 
had improved in the same degree ; but it must be 
confessed that the sorry maxim, which had so 
long governed his actions, still lingered about 
him. There is no vice that clings so long and 
so obstinately to the soul as a narrow selfish- 
ness, particularly when it has become habitual 
through long indulgence. Our hero, though he 
had taken some steps towards bursting the 
chains which bound him, was far from being 
delivered from the bondage of this vice. 

His intercourse with Larry was beneficial, be- 
cause, it cherished a kindly sentiment of friend- 
ship in his mind, and kept alive his conscious- 
ness of at least one good and generous action ; 
but the operation of this was limited, and did 
not, by any means, redeem his character. The 
state of his mind may be disclosed by a single 
circumstance. 

The reader already knows that Jacob's 
greatest benefactor, Luther Munn, had gene- 
rously given the youth twenty dollars — the 
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whole amount of money which he possessed 
on earth. His youthful companion^ Mabel Lane^ 
bad also mustered two dollars^ and bestowed it 
upon him in an hour of the greatest extremity. 
Jacob did not wholly forget these circumstances. 
He had now acquired some money, and his sense 
of justice told him that he ought to repay these 
sums. It would have given him no inconve- 
nience to do this, and nothing but his avarice 
prevented it. The obligation under which he 
lay haunted him f but he continued to resist the 
promptings of rectitude, until, at last, they faded 
from his mind, and his debts, if not forgotten, 
were disregarded. 

It was about this time that Jacob left the 
vessel in which he had hitherto sailed, and en- 
tered another at New York. In tliis he made 
several voyages to the north of Europe. After 
this, he went to China, and then made an ex- 
pedition to the coast of Africa. He now re- 
turned to New York, and, being one night at a 
sailors' boarding-house, he met a young man 
whom he thought he had seen before. This 
person looked at him with a keen and scruti- 
nizing gaze. There was a scar upon his fore- 
head, and the expression of his countenance 
was fierce and brutal. It was evident that, as 

H 2 
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he looked upon Jacob, his mind was excited by 
some deep and bitter feeling* 

Our hero left the house, carrying with him a 
strong impress of the stranger's countenance. 
Yet he was unable, at the moment, to tell why 
his appearance affected him so much. In some 
way he seemed to be associated with his early 
days. His residence at farmer Lane's came to 
mind; the form of Mabel Lane flitted before 
him ; some of the incidents of his boyhood rose 
to remembrance; the burning of Granther Bald- 
win's barn flashed upon his mind; and the 
ijnage of Dick Grater immediately presented 
itself. The clue was now found. This strange 
and sinister-looking person was no other than 
his former companion — ^his enemy — ^his accuser 
— who had caused his disgrace, his imprison- 
ment, and his flight. It was certainly he ; but 
how changed ! The youth had become a man^ 
and such a one as might have been anticipated* 
The evil-minded boy had grown up and become 
stamped with the fierce and wicked passions 
which belong to a thoroughly depraved cha* 
racter. 

Jacob was on the point of turning back, whea 
he was rudely accosted by Grater himself, who 
had followed him into the street. 
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" So, Jacob Karl, it is you, is it?" said he; 
** you thought it better to turn sailor than to 
swing from a gallows, it seems/' 

" And it is you, Dick Grater," replied Jacob. 
*' But, ill as the world may think of me, I would 
rather be what I am than what you are. I 
wish no words with you, and you will please me 
best by going your way, while I go mine.'* 
Saying this, Jacob passed on, leaving Grater 
to digest this reply as he might 

A short time after this, Jacob entered a large 
vessel, which was bound on a trading expedi- 
tion to the north-west coast of America. In 
two days she sailed; and, greatly to Jacob's 
surprise, he soon discovered that Grater was 
among the sailors. He, however, did not speak 
to him, nor did Grater seem to recognise him. 
They treated each other as strangers, and not a 
word of recognition passed between them. But 
Jacob kept upon his guard, and sought, as much 
as possible, to avoid being in his vicinity. 

With the crew, generally. Grater passed as a 
reckless, jovial fellow, and was rather a favourite 
with them. He sung a good song, told a good 
story, and boasted of his adventures at sea 
and ashore. He had prodigious strength, and 
was usually the first in ree&ng a topsail or 
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handling a spar. His courage seemed the de- 
speration of one who was indifferent to Hfe, or 
who sought rather to expose it to needless 
peril, Jacob thought he could see in all this 
the restlessness of a man conscious of some 
fearful crime, or deadly purpose; and, connect- 
ting this with the evident malignity he enter- 
tained toward himself, a kind of awe crept over 
him, as if he had been haunted by some being 
of supernatural po^^ers. 

Thus several weeks passed on, and the ship, 
at last, approached the region of Cape Horn. 
,As she was doubling this promontory, she was 
beset by gales, and driven near the rocky shore. 
One dark and tempestuous night, Jacob, with 
three other sailors, was ordered up to reef the 
maintopsail. The sea was running high, and 
the vessel was pitching in the most violent 
manner. The snow was falling, and the ropes 
and spars were slippery with the ice that clung 
to them. 

The sailors, however, entered upon their duty 
with alacrity, and although the sheet flapped 
fiercely in the wind, they had already nearly 
performed their task. Jacob had his feet upon 
a line, with his body bent over a spar, and was 
busy at his work. Next to him was Grater, 
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also occupied in securing the sail. But sud* 
denly, bending toward Karl, he struck his feet 
off the line, and Jacob fell. He caught the 
rope with one hand, and, with the enei^ and 
presence of mind belonging to his profession, 
strove to recover his position. But the violent 
motion of the vessel swung him hither and 
thither, and, after holding on for a few seconds, 
his grasp yielded, and he was precipitated into 
the waves below. Amid the roar of the wind 
and the darkness of the night, his fall was no 
more noticed than if a pebble had been cast into 
the sea. 

When the reefing was completed. Grater de- 
scended to the deck, saying nothing of Jacob's 
fate; and it was not tUl the next day tliat his 
absence was discovered. As no one pretended 
to know what had become of him, it was then 
concluded that he had fallen overboard ; and no 
one doubted that he had perished. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

A LIFE of danger usually qualifies us to act 
with vigour when danger besets us. Jacob 
Karl, though still young, was now an experi-^ 
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enced sailor^ and was therefore familiar with 
the circumstances which ever attend those 
" who go down to the sea in ships," and which 
often seem to threaten them with a watery 
grave. When he felt his feet driven from 
nnder him by his treacherous companion, he 
did not lose his presence of mind. As we have 
stated, he caught one of the ropes, and clung 
to it with all his force ; but, being unable long 
to sustain himself, he fell, and, for an instant, 
was buried in the waves. He immediately 
rose ; and, though he was tossed like a feather 
upon the raging billows, he exerted himself to 
regain the ship. The night was dark, but the 
sea was illumined by a phosphoric glow, and 
the outline of the vessel was easily distin- 
guished ; but, after a few vain efforts, Jacob 
saw that she was already out of his reach. 
For a few moments he struggled amidst the 
waves, without any plan ; but, seeing no other 
hope, he resolved to strive to reach the shore, 
which was faintly visible at the distance of 
about two miles. 

We have said that our adventurer was an 
expert swimmer, and we may add that he pos- 
sessed great bodily vigour. With a frame not 
above the middle height, he had prodigious 
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strength and power of endurance. He was 
always cautious, if not shy, in assuming any 
position which demanded a bold exercise of his 
gifts ; but he had great p&tience, and steadiness 
of nerve, when forced to their exercise. No 
sooner, therefore, had he determined to make 
an effort for the land, than turning towards it, 
and rising and falling with the undulation of 
the sea, he made what progress he could in that 
direction. 

It was a stern struggle, but it was for life or 
death. A less steady mind than his would 
have been overborne by the dangers that beset 
him. The darkness of the night — the cold — 
the raging of the billows — ^the desolation of the 
surrounding scene; himself a lone swimmer 
upon the bosom of the deep ; no voice to cheer 
him — no helping hand extended for his relief; 
all around seemed combined for his destruc- 
tion, and calculated to quench in his bosom 
even the last ray of hope. Yet he did Itbpe ; 
and, though he was usually destitute of every 
religious sentiment, he caught a momentary 
glimpse of comfort from recollecting the couplet 
in the sailor's song — 

'^ There 's a sweet little cherub who sits np aloft. 
Who takes care of the life of poor Jack." 
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His contest with the waves was long and 
weary. For two hours he sustained the strug- 
gle ; and, though his strength was abated, he 
saw himself at last nedr the shore. The morn- 
ing had dawned^ but, instead of giving him en- 
couragementy it nearly extinguished his hopes; 
for he now saw, by the gray light, that the 
coast consisted of a mass of rocks, rising in 
perpendicular cliffs from the sea. Against the 
feet of these the surges were beating, now rush- 
ing against them in black mountain masses, and 
now retreating in currents of foam, at the same 
time growling like wild beasts under the lash of 
a master. 

At last our poor sailor reached the surf. He 
was borne forward as if mounted upon a wild 
horse ; at the same time he lost all command 
of his limbs, and became the sport of the 
waves. Yet these were commissioned not to 
destroy, but to save. They rushed forward 
with their charge, and, bending and winding 
along a channel cut in the rocks, left him 
nearly senseless, but unharmed, upon a pebbly 
beach that formed the floor of a cave. 

Jacob was soon aware of his condition, and 
moved beyond the reach of the returning 
surges. The storm was now abating, and the 
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waters rapidly retired ; so that, in the space of 
half an hour, the level of the sea was many 
feet below him. He was therefore perched in 
a nook of the rocky shore, into which he had 
been tossed ; and so strange was the event, so 
wonderful his escape, that his mind, habitually 
insensible of an. overruling Providence, was 
forced to look up, and offer his thanks to 
Heaven for his deliverance. 

Such was the first emotion of his mind, when 
he had taken a survey of his condition ; but, as 
the sun was now risen, he determined to moont 
the cli£f and look around him. At a distance 
he beheld the ship ; and, climbing with great 
difficulty to the top of the rock, made such 
signals as he could to attract her attention; but 
all his attempts were vain. Once or twice he 
fancied that he saw her about to tack ; but she 
steadily pursued her way, and, in the course of 
a few hours, her form was hidden by the blue 
miat of the distant horizon. 

'* I am alone, then," said Jacob audibly; 
"alone!" and the latter word touched his 
heart with a sense of solitude and desolation he 
bad never felt before. At the same time a new 
feeling sprung up in his bosom — a strong desire 
of society, of friends. His mind turned to his 
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early benefactor, Luther Munn; and he was 
amazed to think that he coald have neglected 
him so long; so long have withheld payment 
of the money — ^the thanks — the gratitude— 
which he owed him. He also thought of 
Mabel Lane, and felt a keen reproach that he 
should never have returned any token of re- 
membrance for her kindness, in his days of 
tribulation. 

These thoughts were not very methodical, 
but they showed that Jacob's mind was soft- 
ened by trouble, and that it was making its 
way, through dark windings and misty avenues, 
toward a region of light, and that he needed 
only the kindly guidance of some skilful hand, 
to bring him forth into the sunshine of truth 
and virtue. Now, upon this lonely shore, de- 
prived of society, he saw its necessity ; and as 
his old maxim, " Take care of Number One !" 
glanced across his mind, he felt a sort of dis- 
gust at the selfishness he had cherished, and 
internally resolved, if he was ever restored to 
communion with his fellow-men, not to treat 
them as enemies, against whom he was to con- 
spire, but as beings who could confer happi- 
ness, and to whom he should seek to give hap- 
piness in return. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

With a melancholy and boding heart, Jacob 
now began to look around and consider his 
condition. The scene that presented itself was 
by no means calculated to allay his anxiety. 
The place upon which he was wrecked seemed 
a rocky promontory connected with the main 
land by a narrow ledge of rocks, over which 
the sea was still beating in angry surges. The 
spot was, therefore, as isolated to him as if it 
had been encircled by the sea. 

The surface of the promontory was extremely 
irregular, presenting sharp, rugged peaks, with 
deep ravines between. Not a tree or shrub was 
visible ; and the only tokens of vegetation were 
a few tufts of dried grass, standing up beneath 
the sleety sheet of snow that covered the 
ground. The whole aspect of the scene was 
rude, savage, and gloomy. No human dwell- 
ing was visible ; not a single object gave evi- 
dence that a human being had ever set his foot 
on this desolate shore. A few pehcans were 
seen brooding upon the brows of the cliffs; 
here and there an albatross was slowly skim- 

I. 
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ming over the ruffled waters, seeming anxiously 
to perase their mysterious depths; gulls were 
screaming amid the crags and chasms that 
hung beetling over the surges ; and triangular 
jQocks of wild geese were seen in the distant 
sky. But for these evidences of life, ail 
around had seemed given up to the stern dor 
minion of the elements. 

Unable to decide npaa any course of action, 
the poor sailor continued moodily gazing 
around, until the chill in his limbs, and faint- 
Bess from the want of food, compelled him to 
action. But what could he do? He now 
walked along the shore, and found the place 
to be about two miles in circumference. He 
crossed it twice, seeking at once for shelter 
and food, but without success, until night was 
approaching. He now chanced to be standing 
upon the point of a cliff, beneath which, at a 
fearful depth, the surf was still raging. While 
looking down, he saw several birds come in 
from the sea, and seem to find a footing imme* 
diately beneatli him. Looking around, he 
found a narrow channel in the rocks, by which 
he easily and safely descended to a consider- 
able distance. He soon came to a vast shelv- 
ing rock^ beneatli whicli, upon an extended 
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fioor^ a curious and striking scene was pre- 
sented to his view. 

Here was a congregation of several thousand 
€ea-birds — pelicans, gulls, albatrosses, petrels, 
sheerwaters, conuorants, and others — all hud- 
dled together, and preparing for their night's 
repose. A few had already buried their heads 
beneath their feathers, and were lost in sleep; 
here and there was a group snarling because 
some intruder disturbed their quiet ; some stood 
apart, seeming to complain in bitter terms of ill 
treatment at being thrust out of their places. 

The light was still sufficient to show the form 
of the intruder, as Jacob came into the pre- 
sence of this strange congregation. A general 
cry of astonishment burst from the throng. 
Screams, groans, and hisses, in every key, im- 
mediately followed. Some seemed as if they 
would prepare for resistance; a few took the 
matter calmly, and kept their seats ; but by far 
the greats- portion spread their wings and took 
to flight. The hoarse growling of the surf Was, 
for a moQient, drowned in the louder uproar of 
the rushing and yelling multitude. 

Jacob felt his share of astonishment ; but be 
had sufficient self-possession to perceive that 
tiie cave, which seemed the castle of the sea- 
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birds^ retreated far into the rocks^ and afforded 
abundant shelter for him, without encroaching 
upon the rights of its feathered possessors. 
Passing quietly along, therefore, and keeping 
as far as he could behind the birds which 
remained, he entered the recesses of the cavern, 
and was rejoiced to find himself in a place of 
security. He had also gathered a few birds' 
eggs in his progress down the cliff, and was 
able to satisfy the immediate cravings of hun- 
ger. His necessities thus unexpectedly sup- 
plied, and his mind being at ease as to the 
means of future shelter and support, he fell 
into a long and sweet repose. 

The morning brought with it light and hope. 
The birds had gone forth early to their fishing ; 
and some were already returning gorged with 
food. One by one the pelicans came in, each 
having the large bag beneath the throat stuffed 
with fish. Various members of the other tribes 
also flew back to their retreat, and, taking up 
their several positions, sat silent and dozing, in 
the bUss of digestion. Some continued to hover 
over the now placid face of the deep, while 
others were pursuing their distant excursions 
over the waters. 

Our adventurer sat for some time after he 
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8#okey looking upon his feathered neighbours, 
and musing upon the singularity of the spec- 
Cacle before him. Here w^e thousands of 
birds associated together by one common tie ; 
for they were all fishermen — all dependent 
upon the sea for their living, but, at the same 
time, nothing could be more varied than their 
plumage, their size, their forms, their motions, 
and their tempers. One thing, particuiariy, 
attracted the notice of our hero ; viz., the law 
of force which reigned among this community. 
Every thing was settled by might and not by 
right. The strongest ruled. Fighting and 
biting were the constant occupation on all sides. 
Feathers flew, and blood sometimes flowed, in 
these squabbles. It also often happened that a 
sick or wounded bird .was vindictively pursued 
by a powerful assailant, driven over the verge 
of the rocks, and plunged down, to its destruc- 
tion, at the foot of the cliffl " The rule here," 
says Jacob, internally, " seems to be, that each 
9hall take care of Number OneT 

" It reminds me,'* said he, still musing, *' of 
a city of men, women, and children. These are 
bound by a common bond — l^ common feel- 
ings and interest; yet there is an infinite diver- 
sity among them. We there behold persons 
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who resemble your fat albatross, your gluttoii- 
ous pelican, your fierce cormorant, your noisy 
gull, your shy and timid petrel. But does the 
law of might govern every thing? Do the 
strong oppress the weak ? Are the fierce and 
unrelenting permitted to worry and chase the 
sick and wounded to their graves ? Is human 
society but a congregation of brutes, knowing 
no law but brute force ? Is there no higher 
rule of action, among men, than this ? Shall 
each seek his own good, careless of the good 
of others?" 

It might seem that, in circumstances like 
those of Jacob Karl, the first and only thought 
would be, '^What shall I eat? How shall I 
escape from this desolate island?" But nothing 
is more certain than that, in hours of trouble, 
the mind is forced to look into itself, to review 
its history, to consider its duties and its rela- 
tions, its faults and its failures, and is thus in- 
structed in the most important and useful les- 
sons of life. The severe discipline of Provi- 
dence thus tends to make us reflect upon our 
own characters, and consequently to understand 
them better. Things which before taught us 
nothing become preachers of truth, and light 
springs up in the midst of darkness. ^'Tbe 
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Lord chasteneth whom he loveth" is a profound 
and hieautiful truth. Jacob Karl, who had 
plodded on for years in ignorance, error, and 
confusion of mind, was now made to " consider 
his ways," and was thus extracting good from 
the fountains of adversity. 

It must not be supposed, from what we have 
said, that our hero was yet a very profound 
philosopher — much less a Christian; for his 
thoughts were still undefined, and he only saw 
the truth by glimpses. Nor must it be im- 
agined that he was inattentive to his immediate 
wants; for, after a time spent in musing, he 
rose, and, amid the screams and flutterings 
of his neighbours, he went forth from his cave, 
and, having collected some birds' eggs, made a 
rude breakfast. During the day, he made a 
more careful survey of the island, collected a 
quantity of feathers, which were very abundant 
in the crannies of the cave, for his bed, and, 
after much labour, gathered grass and sticks 
enough to make a fire. This he kindled by his 
flint and steel, and, having knocked down a 
wild goose with a stone, made an ample and 
savoury dinner. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

It would make too long a story if we were 
to relate all the incidents that occurred to 
our young adventurer upon the desolate rock, 
where he had been thrown. It must suffice to 
esLj that, for focir tedious months, he continued 
in his lonely retreat, without seeing a human 
being. The winter season had set in, and no- 
thing could be more dreary than the scene. 
The rain, snow, and sleet fell without the inter- 
mission of a single day. The winds blew from 
the ocean without cessation, and often with in- 
credible fury. The hollow roar of the " ever- 
toiling tide" continued day and night 

In the midst of these scenes, it may well be 
believed that Jacob's heart sank within him. 
He was obliged, on account of the weather, to 
keep himself almost exclusively confined to his 
cell ; and here the lazy hours dragged heavily 
along. Oh, how did he yearn for a companion, 
for the society of one to whom be might speak 
— to whom he might pour out his feelings! 
''I once thought," said he again and again to 
himself, "that I was made for myself alone; 
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that I was independent of all mankind. It was 
my maxim to take care of Number One. I was 
accustomed to feel that I had no ties that bound 
me to my fellow-men ; that I had nothing to 
ask of them ; that they could claim nothing of 
me. Alas ! how sadly have I been mistaken ! 
Providence is teaching me my error. The lesson 
is, indeed, severe; but nothing less, perhaps, 
could make me duly feel the selfishness and 
folly of my former life. The maxim of * Take 
care of Number One!' — to think only of one's 
self, without regard to others, — is fit for brutes, 
but not for human beings. The birds of this 
island act out my foolish and short-sighted 
system to the life. Each one only lives for him- 
self; the strongest rules. To fill their stomachs 
is their heaven, their highest idea of bliss. To 
realize this, each one exerts his strength, care- 
less of his neighbour. The weak are sacrificed ; 
the sick and wounded are tumbled into the sea. 
Might is right. And this is the perfection of 
selfishness — the realizing of my creed. How 
degrading is it for a human being to take his 
rule of action from the brute creation ! Oh, if I 
live to return to society, how different shall my 
conduct be ! " 
This, or something like this, was the burden. 
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day after day, of poor Jacob's reflections at the 
period of which we are speaking. Nor did his 
mind fail occasionally to revert to his eariy 
friends. Then he reproached himself for n^- 
lecting to make any return to them, and espe* 
cially to one who had sacrificed his money, his 
comfort, and peiiiaps his very means of subsist- 
ence, on his account. 

Thus passed the dreary winter. When the 
spring began to return, Jacob was wasted to a 
shadow, partly by anxiety, and partly by a 
want of comfortable lodgings and snitaUe food. 
As the days grew longer, the icy crust melted 
away from the rocks. He began to ramble 
about more freely. In one of his excursions, 
be remarked that the reef of rocks which con- 
nected the island upon whidi he was cast with 
the main land was, at low water, high above 
the tide. The idea of passing over this to the 
opposite shore immediately entered into his 
mind. He walked down to the isthmus, and 
attempted to put his plan into execution. But 
he soon found that the rocks were more rugged 
than they had seemed, and that the rough 
surges stiil whirled and foamed between them. 
He, however, observed that the waves were be- 
coming more tranquil, and he had little doubt 
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diat, as the spring advanced, the {mssage might 
be made. Filled with hope, he returned to his 
cave^ and enjoyed a long repose. 

In the morning, he returned to the reef, and 
day by day repeated his visits, until, at the end 
of a month, he resolved, at all hazards, to 
attempt the passage. Taking advantage of a 
pleasant morning, he began his enterprise, and 
in the space of four hours, by swimming and 
leaping, he reached the extremity of the reef. 
This consisted of a perpendicular rock, some 
thirty feet in height, between which and the 
shore was a strait of at least a hundred yards 
in width. Plunging into the waves, he swam 
toward the land ; but what seemed a tranquil 
piece of water was in fact a rapid stream, caused 
by the tide. The swimmer was therefore car- 
ried away, like a fragment of drifting wood, 
upon its surface. He immediately saw the ne- 
cessity of putting forth his utmost efferts. Yet 
he advanced but little toward the desired point. 
For full an hour he struggled with the tide, and 
now was within a hundred feet of the shore. 
But his strength was nearly gone. Already a 
sense of faintness had come over him, and more 
than once a dark doud fell across his sight. 
While his heart was thus sinking, and his brain 
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beginning to reel, a strange, uncouth image 
suddenly presented itself to bis sight. 

Along the coast of this portion of South 
America there is a race of savages called Ftie- 
gians. They live chiefly by fishing, and are 
the most hideous-looking people on the face of 
the globe. They have no dress but skins; their 
hair is black, long, and matted. They are short 
of stature, thin, and wasted; their eyes are 
black and piercing, and their countenance has 
an expression scarcely human. 

At the moment that our hero was about to 
sink, hopeless and helpless, into the ocean, it 
was one of these strange people, seated in a 
rough canoe, that suddenly came upon him. 
The meeting was as surprising to the savage as 
to the sailor. They both gazed at each other for 
a moment in utter amazement. The next in- 
stant, the Indian seized a fishing spear that lay 
by his side, and was about to plunge it into the. 
back of the swimmer. Already was his arm 
uplifted, and the contraction of a single muscle 
had finished the career of our hero. Human 
life, with all its hopes and fears, its remem- 
brances of joy and sorrow, of success and 
failure, often turns upon the pivot of a single 
thought, a sbgle action. Had that i^avage 
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been governed wholly by Jacob Kai !'« maxim 
— " Take care of Number One ! " — think only of 
yourself, — his spear had been instantly plunged 
into the body of the sailor. 

This was the course suggested by the first 
thought of selfishness and safety; but even a 
savage is a man, and, in the present case, seeing 
that the object of his surprise and fear was in 
fact helpless, something like sympathy took 
possession of his bosom. After pausing a few 
moments, he pushed his shallop near to the 
youth, and, with some efibrt, drew him into it. 
But before this was accomplished Jacob had 
entirely lost his consciousness, and for a con- 
siderable period continued in a swoon. When, 
at last, he recovered, he found his deliverer 
pushing his canoe rapidly through the water, 
keeping close to the shore, turning and winding 
in and out with the rugged outline of the rocks' 
that formed the boundary of the sea. 

After a space of two hours, the Fuegian 
landed, and made signs \o Jacob to follow him. 
Climbing among steepling rocks, they reached 
an elevated plain covered with tall trees. Pass- 
ing on for a quarter of a mile, they reached a 
hamlet, or village, of about a dozen huts, built 
of branches of trees* Three or four dogs came 
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forth, ydlii^ with all their langs; but, whed 
rebuked by the lodian, they slunk away growl- 
ing and fiziBg their eyes up<xi Jacob. 

The village was soon alire with excitement^ 
and not a little surprise was manifested on all 
sides by the appearance c^ our adventurer. His 
white skin excited their utmost amazement. 
The women at first appeared a Utile shy; but 
they soon grew famiHar, approaching the 
stranger^ pattii^ his head, and putting their 
bands upon his arms. One of them gave him 
a sharp pinch ; and there was a general titter 
as Jacob repaid the ofTender by a pretty smart 
slap on the side of the face. 

The excitement was at last over, and Jacob 
was feasted upon some unsavoury fish. Late at 
night he was permitted to retire to rest, being 
supplied with a bed made of the skins of cu- 
rious birdsy called penguins. In the morning he 
rose much refreshed. After staying at the vfl- 
lage for four days^ during which he was treated 
with much bo^tality, his deliverer prepared to 
depart; and, having made Jacob understand 
that he was to attend him, the two set fordi. 
Th^ soon reached the canoe they had left; 
and, entering it, they made their way in a 
lUMTth-westarly direction along the coast, for the 
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distance of a dozen miles. Here, after turning 
a rocky point, they saw before them a small 
bay ; and it is not easy to tell the deUghi of 
our young sailor, when the savage lifted his 
finger and showed him a yessel lying at anchor 
in the distance. Making their way across the 
bay, they were at length so near the vessel as 
to attract the notice of the people on. board. 
A signal was hoisted, and Jacob desired his 
conductor to proceed to the ressel. This he 
refused to do; but he advanced close to the 
land, and, mdking signs to the youth to jump 
ashore, he pushed off, and sped like an 
arrow across the bay in the direction from 
which he came. Jacob perceived that the In- 
dian had brought him hither to put him in 
communication with the people of his own race, 
and he felt the gratitude due to such an action; 
but he was not permitted long to indulge this 
train of thought. A boat was sent to him from 
the vessd, tind, as it came near, be saw that 
the man at the helm was no other than his old 
friend Larry. 

We need not dwell on the scenes that fol* 
lowed. The vessel proved to be a schooner 
from New England, sent in search of seals. 
Already its cargo was taken in, and in the 
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course of a few days it set out on its return. 
During the passage, Jacob had an opportunity 
to relate his adventures to Larry, and to hear 
some interesting news in return. The latter 
had lately been to the place in which Jacob 
had spent a part of his early life, and where 
some of his adventures, already related, had oc- 
curred. He told him of the family of farmer 
Lane, and Jacob's heart beat not a little as he 
dilated upon the sweetness and beauty of 
Mabel, now a girl of sixteen. He also spoke 
incidentally of people in the vicinity — of lawyer 
Sponge, a man of great wealth, and who lived 
in the finest house in that part of the country; 
of a queer person called Leather Man^ who 
was esteemed half sage, half fool ; and many 
other things, all of which interested Jacob in 
the highest degree. 

One evening, as Larry and Jacob were sit- 
ting on the bowsprit, the foimer, turning sud- 
denly to Jacob, said, " By the way, I sometimes 
thought I had fallen on the track of your own 
early history; for many people spoke to me 
about one Jacob Karl. If I had not known 
that your name was Jcu^ohson^ and that Jacob 
Karl was too much of a rogue, I should have 
fancied that they were speaking of you. It 
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seems &at this Jacob Karl was a coniiiiig 

fellow, who, after performing various tricks, set 
fire to an old man's barn, which burnt him up, 
with his fiit wife and six small children ! That 
was too much; so the rogue was caught and 
shut up in prison ; but he was helped out by an 
old witch, and escaped to sea. Strange tales 
were told of his adventures ; some saying that 
he turned {Hrate, and others declaring that he 
was swallowed up in Hell (Jate, near New York. 
Every body agreed that he was a prodigy of 
evil, except Mabel Lane and Leather Man. It 
struck me as strange that these two should 
always have insisted upoa the innocence of this 
Jacob Karl. They admitted that he had some 
bad traits of character, but they excused him 
by saying that he was only unfortunate in his 
education ; they declared that he was in fact a 
good-hearted youth, and they both desired me, 
if I ever met with him, to give him assunmces 
of their good will.'* 

It will be easily guessed that, during this re^ 
cital, Jacob's cheeks tingled; but, as it was 
evening, his emotion was not remarked by 
Larry. From this time he shunned the subject 
of his eariy history ; but his mind dwelt with 
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miugied pain and pleasure upon what be had 
heard. 

A change had come over him. The idea of 
living for himself had passed away; he had 
begun to feel the value of a good name, and 
the necessity of society to happiness. Perhaps, 
too, he had an undefined hope that he might 
recover from lawyer Sponge the amount of his 
father's estate, which he justly believed to have 
been wrested from him by fraud. But, when he 
took a view of tlie whole case, he felt that it 
was impossible for him to return. What, then, 
should he do ? This question often came into 
his mind ; but weeks passed on, and he could 
not answer it. 

The little schooner made her way northward 
till she reached the vicinity of the West Indies. 
Here she was damaged by a hurricane, and 
obliged to put into Jamaica to be refitted. Jacob, 
not being regularly engaged on board, here left 
the vessel, and, finding no better employment, 
went to work on a fort that was then under- 
going repairs. Here he laboured for a couple of 
months; and, as he was a good deal in the so-' 
ciety of soldiers, he began to think of enlisting 
in the army. His mind was in a very unsettled 
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state, and it is not easy to say what might have 
happened if a strange incident had not cured 
him of his bias for a military career. 

All the workmen on the fort were under a 
kind of martial law, and each man was obliged 
to do occasional duty as a sentinel. At last 
Jacob's turn came. It was near midnight when 
he took the firelock, and began to pace up and 
down before the castle gate. The road sloped 
from this point down to a dark, narrow ravine 
below. Jacob's eye naturally turned in this di- 
rection, for there was a kind of mysterious look 
about the place. At last he saw a form slowly 
emerge from the valley, and advance towards 
him. It came up the road at a measured pace, 
and, having approached within a hundred feet, 
Jacob, as was his duty, gave the accustomed 
challenge. "Who goes there?" said he. "Who 
goes there ?" was echoed from the hills around. 
After waiting a moment, Jacob called out again, 
" Who goes there ?" No answer was returned. 
The dark form paused, and stood erect and im- 
movable. Jacob could only discover the dusky 
outline of the apparition; yet it was so distinct 
as to admit of no doubt of its substantial reality. 
. Again he asked, " Who goes there ?" and he 
added, " If you don't speak, I shall instantly 
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fire ! " This threat vras boldly uttered, but the 
soldier had no desire to {mt it into executioa. 
This firing in the dark, this shooting a human 
being in cold blood, was not to his taste. But 
no answer could be extorted; the mysterious 
visitor was dumb. Jacob's duty was imperir 
tive ; the case admitted of no choice. He took 
aim — and fired ! 



CHAPTER XVII, 

The noise of Jacob's gun, at the dead of ni^t, 
startled the garrison, and in a few moments se^ 
yeral of the soldiers had reached the spot wherd 
the sentinel stood. 

"What is the matter?" — " What is the 
matter?" demanded one after another. 

** Oh !" 8aid_ Jacob, in great distress at the idea 
of having taken the life of a fellow-creature, 
« Tve killed hhn— I've killed him l" 

*' Killed who? kiUed what?" said the sol- 
diers. 

« Oh, dear !" said Jacob, « I've killed html 
but it was his own iault I gave him fiur wani«» 
ing. I spoke to him six times before I fii^ 
There he lies, down the walk." / 
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The soldiers ran to the place indicated ; and 
there lay the form, sure enough, stretched out 
in the silence of death. They approached with 
a kind of awe ; for the darkness enabled them 
only to discern the imperfect outline of the pro- 
strate figure. One of them stooped down, and 
then another, and another. For a moment they 
were silent ; and then a loud laugh burst from 
their lips, and echoed along the vale and up to 
the walls of the fort. 

" What does all this mean ? " said Jacob. 

" You have shot a jackass ! " was the reply. 

This information relieved the feelings created 
in our adventurer's mind by the apprehension 
that he had killed a man, but he was soon made 
sensible of the ridicule which the incident was 
calculated to excite. The story ran through 
the garrison, and the next day a good deal of 
fun was poked at him from all sides. " Who 
killed Cock Robin?" said one. "Who shot 
Jack Donkey?" said another. A witty fellow 
among the troop made a ditty upon the occa- 
sion, which, being adapted to a popular air, was 
sung by all. Even the boys around the place 
caught the song of Jake and the Jack, and our 
hero found himself suddenly elevated to a most 
imexpected pitch of fame. He was usually of a 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



106 TAKE OARS OF KTTMBBR ONE. 

^m temper ; but he had now become irritated^ 
-undy being somewhat coarsely jeered one nigfit 
l)y a messmate, in respect to the adventure 
above recited, he gave a rough reply. Hot 
words followed, and blows ensued. Others 
joined in, and a serious row was the conse- 
quence. Jacob was the next day arrested and 
sent to prison. Here he lay for some weeks, 
and, being then tried, was sentenced to a further 
confinement of two months. During tfiis tedious 
period, he had a second opportunity for reflec- 
tion upon his former career of life, as well as 
upon this new folly, which, by the loss of his 
self-command, had suhjected him to bitter retri- 
bution. 

At the expiration of Jacob's confinement, he 
took a passage in a vessel for Havana in Cuba, 
where he arrived in five days. The same evening, 
as he was sitting in a sailor's tavern, a man came 
and asked, in Spanish, if he was an American. 
Having replied in the affirmative, the stranger 
told him that an American sailor at the hospital, 
who was very iH, and likely to die, desired to 
find some one of his countrymen, who would 
visit him, and to whom he desired to mdce aa 
important communication. 

Jacob did not hesitate to follow the strangei'. 
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and was accordingly conducted to the hospital; 
After passing through several long rooms, where 
were persons in all stages of disease — some 
ddirious with ferer, and some tranquil from 
exhaustion; some in the flush of youth, and 
cithers in the decrepitude of years ; some slowly 
emerging from the attack of disease, and others 
gasping in the agonies of death ; each await- 
ing his destiny without relative or friend at 
his bedside — he came at last to a mattress, 
upon which was stretched a form in the flower 
of early manhood, but pale and wasted by dis^ 
ease. 

** Here/' said the stranger, *^ is the person to 
whom I refer. He is an Ameiican; if you 
wait a little, he may be able to speak to you. 
You observe that the physician has hung over 
the bed the prescription c^ ^extreme unction' 
This means that the poor fellow must soon die, 
and that the priest should be called to hear his 
last confession, to give him absolution, and to 
administer the sacrament. The holy fstther will 
soon be here. I must now leave you.'^ 

Saying this, the man departed. Jacob sat 
down by the sick man's bed, and carefully 
vi^tched his countenance. He seemed to sleep; 
b«Efc feiofol dreams agitated his mind, and dis- 
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tracted hia brain. At last his lips moved, and 
he spoke, 

" Yes, yes; it was I who did the deed ; but 
I laid it to him. I ought to have suffered ; bat 
it was he who was disgraced and imprisoned. 
But that was not the worst. I killed him. 
It was I who struck the rope from his feet, and 
plunged him into the sea. O God ! how often 
have I seen him since, lifting his beseeching 
hands from the water, and begging for aid. Oh, 
how often have I heard his death-scream come 
up from the billow in the midst of the storm ! 
Alas ! it is I who have done this. Is there hope 
for such a wretch ? O my mother — ^my good, 
pious mother! Where are you? Come — Congte! 
Lay your hand upon this burning brow. Come, 
pray for your poor son. Come, read to me some 
page of comfort, some passage of hope, from the 
gpod book. But no, no — stay — where am II 
— ^where " 

Speaking thus, the man awoke and gazed 
wildly around. His eye fell full upon the sailor 
sitting by his side. He looked at him intentlyv 
as if some strange vision was before him. He 
liflted his wasted fingers to his brow, and drew 
them trembling across it. He then half rose 
upon his elbowy and at last sunk back, ex«* 
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hausted, upon his bed. In a few moments the 
priest came. He knelt before the sick man, 
crossed himself several times, and sprinkled his 
patient with holy water. He then said some 
prayers in Latin. During this procesa the suf- 
ferer awoke, and fixed his eyes upon the priest. 
When the latter seemed near the dose of his 
ceremonies, he said, faintly, — 

'^ It is not these juries that I need ; I am a 
sinner, and my case demands something besides 
holy water and prayers which I do not under- 
stand." 

" But, my son," said the priest, "the power 
of the church is sufficient even for the greatest 
of sinners, if they will but put their trust in her." 

" I have no trust in her," 'said the sick man. 
" What is holy water to the soul ? Can water, 
holy or unholy, wash out the sins of the mind ? 
And what are prayers in Latin to me ? They are 
sounds which I do not understand, and they 
cannot fit the soul to appear before its God." 

" You need faith — ^faith in the church, my 
^n," was the reply. " This, with the ordi- 
nances which the holy church imposes, is suffi- 
cient even for you." 

" No, no," said the dying man, turning his 
head away in disgust. " You would but cheat 
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me with yoar mimunerieEL I need soaediiBg 
to change dds yile heart — something to ddvn' 
my bosom from this load which would drag me 
down to heli. i desire not even heavoi so 
mach as a bosom that will bring forth good in* 
stead of evil thoughts. No external rights, no 
hollow ceremonies, can work the change I need. 
Let me put it to you, holy iather — I must die, 
and go before my God. He knows my dark 
and foiurful story. It is written in his book. 
And, when I am snmmoned before the judgment- 
seat, — ^what am I to say in answer to the dreadiid 
record ? Oh, I am to say a priest crossed him- 
self over my body, and sprinkled me with what 
he called holy water, and said something in a 
language I did not understand. Tdl me, holy 
father, shall I not bhish to appear with such 
mockery before the throne of Grod ? Yet this 
IS what you would have me do. No, no; I am 
not so weak as you suppose. Leave me ; and, 
if there is no human aid, I must look to Heaven 
alone for succour.'' 

The priest now left the apartment; and the 
dying man seemed for a time buried in has owa 
thoughts, his eyes closed, but his Kps moving^. 
Jacob sat by, deeply touched by the scene. 
His interest was increased 1^ discovering that 
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the sick man was no other than, one who had 
exercised a great infljuence upon his own for-^ 
tunes, and who had. in &ct been the chief 
kistrument in producing or aggfavating. the 
evils of his life. He cowld not be mistaken — 
it was Richard Grater who was before bim. 
Jacob's mind readily adverted to those ii^tances 
in which this unhappy youth had so vitally in- 
jured him ; but not a thought of resentment 
arose in his bosom. A feeling of compassion 
alone was there. To take care of the patient 
was his first and only thought. To take care of 
Number One, at least accordiz^ to Jiis former in>- 
terpretatioQ of the phrase, did noienter his mind. 

He waited till the sufferer seemed quieted^ 
and then put his hand gently on his shoulder. 
He awoke, and Jacob spoke to him. ^^ Can it 
be," ^id the sick man, earnestly — " is it possi«> 
ble that you are here ahve? Is this Jacob 
Karl? am I not, then, a murderer?" 

^ Oh, no, no, Richard ! " said Jacob, the tears 
coursing down his cheeks ; " you are not a 
murderer. It is indeed Jacob Karl, alive and 
weSy and ready to do any thing for you." The. 
pocHT man could not speak for a moment. He 
raised his feeble hands, and, ck^pin^ them, said,. 
^ Do you forgive me? Can you forgive me?" 
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'' Oh, I forgive all — I forgive all ! " said Jacob, 
deeply moved. '^ Think no more of this. Think 
only of yourself. What can I do for you V 

'^ Ohy Jacob, this is kind indeed!'' said 
Richard ; '^ it is kind indeed ! That you should 
be here*— the one I have most injured — ^in this 
last sad hour, to bestow upon me such blessings, 
is truly wonderful. I will take it as an omen 
of peace sent by Providence. No medicine 
can avail me now, Jacob. The last sands are 
running out I have abused my constitution, 
I have ruined my health by indulgence, and an 
early death must be the penalty. All I can do 
now is to make a hasty preparation for the 
world upon which I am about to enter. A 
priest has been here; but he had nothing but 
hollow ceremonies to offer. This would not do 
for me. Oh, if you could find some person who 
could aid me in turning my mind to Heaven — 
in confessing my sins, and in asking foi^ve- 
ness — ^this would be to me the greatest possible 
boon." 

Jacob lost no time in complying with this 
suggestion. Ailer some inquiry, he found a 
clergyman from New York, staying in Havana 
for his health. This person was easily induced' 
to visit the sick man, with whom he held a long 
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cpQversation upon religious matters. The next 
day he returned^ and again conversed with the 
patient. He also drew up a statement, dictated 
by Grater, dedaring that the setting fire to 
Granther Baldwin's barn, which had been laid 
to Jacob Karl,, was caused by bimsdf. This he 
signed, and requested the clergyman to send 
one copy to the yillage, and to gire another to 
Karl himself. 

This being done, the patient became more 
quiet. While awake, he prayed almost con- 
stantly, and at last entertanpied a hope that his 
repentance had beea accepted of Heaveii. 
Jacob continued by his bedsule day and night. 
Blistering to his wants^ and occasicmaily read- 
ily to him pasfiages^ in the Bible. He gradually 
grew weaker, till at last the hour of departure 
came. It was night, and aH was hushed 
around. He had be^i asleep; but he now. 
awdce and whisp^ed Jacob's: name. The latter 
came instantly. " You reaUy forgive me?** 
saidhe. 

. f ^ I do^ with all my hearty" was the refiy. 

fiThe sufTerer said no more. His ^e grew 
dkaHf hia breathing ceased^ and be was numbered 
w^.the dead. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

The erents just related made a deep impressicm 
upon the mind of Jacob Karl. Since the death 
of his father, it was the first time he had wit- 
nessed the work of the fell destroyer. . He. was 
llien youngy and the impression was compara- 
tively slight; he had now seen one of his own 
age, in the very bloom of manhood, hurried 
from this world into another ; he had seen the 
struggle of mind, the awful emotion of soul, 
with which his companion had approached Uie 
dread entrance into eternity. He looked long 
and earnestly upon the countenance of the 
young man, as he slept the sleep of death. 
Mute and sealed for ever as were the lips, they 
seemed about to speak, and reveal the myste- 
ries that He beyond the grave. 

There was something in all this that stirred 
the heart of our young hero to its very founda- 
tions. He felt, for the first time in his life, that 
there was a depth and meaning in human exist- 
ence, and human conduct, far beyond what we 
can imagine. His mind was sobered, perhaps 
saddened. 

Yet Jacob, though perhaps less Ught of heart 
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than before, was better and wiser for the lesson 
he had learnt ; nor did he dwell so long upon 
mournful topics as to forget the duties that lay 
before him, and the interest that demanded his 
attention. He saw the body of the young man 
interred, and caused a neat monument of stone 
to be erected over it. After reflecting upon his 
situation for some days, he determined to return 
to the scenes of his childhood. He had there 
some debts of gratitude to pay ; and the means 
of removing a reproach, that had long rested 
upon his name, being now in his hands, he was 
anxious to accomplish that object. 

No sooner had the purpose of returning been 
definitely formed, than a feeling of unwonted 
cheerfulness sprang up in his mind. He entered 
the first vessel that was bound to the place to 
which he desired to go, and was soon on his 
way thither. The voyage lasted fourteen days. 
During this period, Jacob was naturally led to 
review the events which had occurred since his 
flight from prison, some six years before. 

During this period, he had passed from youth 

^to early manhood. He had seen a good deal 

^of life, and had his share of experience. Though 

he had suffered much, he had enjoyed his share 
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of pleasure; and, though he had not avoidea 
folly and vice, he was still greatly improved* 
He had fully dismissed the narrow maxim of 
his early days. Perhaps nothing bad occurred 
to make him so strongly feel its folly as the 
circumstances which connected him with the 
last hours of Richard Grater; 

The little vessel at last reached her destined 
port; and Jacob, with keen emotion, sprang 
upon the wharf, where he had landed some 
years before, at the time he was placed under 
tlie care of farmer Lane. He walked to the 
village, and took up lodgings for the night at 
the inn. No one recognised, in the full-grown, 
manly form of the sailor, the figure of their 
former acquaintance, Jacob Karl. While he 
was sitting in the bar-room, however, a conver- 
sation took place among the persons present, 
which made his cheeks tingle. 

" This is a strange report," said an old man, 
who was smoking his pipe — ** a very strange 
report, that came last week from the West 
Indies." 

" What IS it?*^ said the landlord. " I have 
not heard any thing about it." 

"Why, Dick Grater is dead." 
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" Who was Dick Grater?" was the reply. 

"Why, do you not remember that scape* 
grace, the son of old Dolly Grater ?" 

" What," said the landlord, " she that lives 
out at Hard Patch? Yes, yes, I remember 
him well, and a strange fellow he was. I have 
often had him here, and he was the wildest 
spark that ever darkened the doors of the 
Brown Mug. He is dead, is he ?" 

" Yes ; and, what 's more, he left a dying 
confession, declaring that it was he who set fire 
to old Baldwin's bam ! " 

"Well!" said the landlord, emphatically, 
"I had an idea that it was he all the time. 
They laid it to a young fellow by the name of 
Karl, or Snarl, or something of the kind ; but 
I thought it was Dick all the time." 

"You have a great knack of foretelling 
things after they have happened," said the 
smoker. " However, it is a strange story all 
round. Here, this young fellow Karl was 
hunted down like a wolf. He was kept in 
prison for six months, and only saved his neck 
by running away ; but, after all, the fellow was 
innocent of the crime charged against him. 
Well, well! all comes right in the end. The 
real rqgue is gone to his last account; and who 
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knows but Jacob Kari may turn out somebody 
after all?" The cM man closed this sentence 
by a tremendoiK whiff of smoke, and, after a 
short pause, the conversation turned to other 
topics. 

The next morning, Jacob set out to take a 
survey of those objects in the village witb 
which he had formerly been familiar, and 
around which his memory still lingered with 
interest. A walk of an hour brought him to 
the residence of farmer Lane. There stood the 
old mansion, the same as in former days, 
though it seemed browner and somewhat less 
in size than when he had left it. All around 
had the same air of carelessness and abundance 
which belonged to other days. With many 
mingled emotions, Jacob looked around upon 
various objects, many of which were associated 
with pleasant or painful recollections. He came 
at last in front of the house, entered the gate^ 
and walked to the door. It was opened, and 
in the entry sat the old farmer himself. He 
was reading, but immediately took bis eyes 
from ^e paper, and, looking over his spectar* 
cles, gazed keenly at the youth. Jacob hesi- 
tated — ^his tongue faltered; he thought, per- 
hap8> of steelyards and stolen cherries; pajv 
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chance some recollection of broken eggs, run- 
ning down his face, disturbed his equanimity ; 
<H* perchance he might feel that, during an ab- 
sence of six years, some fatal mischance mi^ht 
have attended her whose name he was about to 
pronounce. 

At last he spoke. " Is Mabel — Mabel Lane 
at home?" said he, in a low tone. 

"Mabel!" said the old man; *'yes — no, 
no ; she has just gone away. She has gone to 
spend the day with her cousins at Hemlock 
Lane. Will you not walk in ?" 

Jacob took a hasty adieu, stepped lightly 
forward, and was soon out of sight. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Taking the road which Mabel had followed, 
Jacob proceeded at a rapid pace. It was not 
long befoi>ei^ saw the form of his old acquaint- 
ance before him. He soon came up with her, 
and respectfully bade her good morning. The 
giri looked up with some surprise, gazed in- 
tently at Jacob, and returned his salutation. 
She was now about seve^nteen. What a change 
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since our young adventurer had seen her! She 
was then a child, affectionate, cheerful, and 
lively. She had a singular expression now, but 
there was a much deeper meaning in her coun- 
tenance. Her hair was brown, and hung down 
in ample ringlets. Her deep blue. eyes were 
shadowed by long lashes. Her cheek was the 
colour of the rose; the general expression of 
her face was that of good humour and vivacity. 
Her form was light, and rather below the middle 
size. 

It will not be thought strange that Jacob 
looked with admiration upon the change that 
time had wrought on the companion of his 
earlier days. He soon found means to com^ 
mence a conversation, and then, stepping to the 
side of Mabel, he said, " By the way, allow me 
to ask if it is not Mabel Lane with whom I am 
speaking ?" The girl replied in the affirmative. 
" Well," said he, " I have something for you 
from your old acquaintance Jacob Karl." 

*' Indeed," said she, with evidfnt surprise 
and curiosity. 

"Here it is," said Jacob, handing her a 
string of pearl beads. " I suppose you w3l 
accept them, as they come from one wH6 
seemed to remember you with pleasure." ''^* 
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" Tliey are very beautiful/' said Mabel, tak- 
ing tbem in her hand and gazing at them with 
evident delight; "they are genuine pearls. 
Really they are almost too beautiful for me," 
said she, seeming to hesitate. 

" No, indeed," said Jacob, " nothing can be 
too beautiful for you. I found them — that is, 
Jacob Karl found them himself. He was cast 
away on the coast of South America, where 
pearls are taken. He remained on a desolate 
island for several months. While there, he 
sometimes used to think of you; for he said 
that you were once almost his only friend, and 
that you taught him to read. As he was 
roaming about the rocks on that lonely and 
desolate island, he occasionally found large 
oyster shells washed to the shore. In these 
he often found pearls. One by one he col- 
lected a number, and at last he made a string 
worthy of being presented to his former friend. 
So you see they were designed for you from 
the beginning. You surely will not refuse to 
accept them?" 

. Mabel made no reply, but looked inquisi- 
tively at Jacob, as if she recognised him, or as 
if her mind was busy with old remembrances ; 
at last she said, " Where is Jacob Karl now ?" 
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^Who can tell where a saibr is; here to- 
day, and there to-morrow ?'* was the reply. 

" But when did you see him last?*' pursued 
Mabel. 

Jacob did not answer, but turned the con- 
versation. "What is the meaning of this?" 
said he, pointing to the ground. "The earth 
is blackened with cinders, as if this had been the 
scene of some conflagration ; say, what does it 
mean?" 

" This spot,*' said Mabel^ *^ is connected widi 
a' sad story. A bam was burned here some 
years ago, and it was said that Jacob Karl set 
it on fire." 

*' Did you believe the story '?" said the young 
man. 

"No, never," said Mabel quickly; "and I 
am glad to hear that what I believed at the 
time is now said ix> be true. Jacob was inno- 
cent, but he suffered as much as if he had been 
really guilty ! " 

"Excuse me," said Jacob, taking Mabel's 
hand, and his eyes moistening as he spoke — 
*' excuse me if I tell you that these words 
would give infinite pleasure to him of whom 
you speak, could he hear them. I must now 
bid you farewell, but we shall meet again!" 
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Saying this^ he turned back, and left Mabel to 
pursue her walk. 

It was the purpose of our adventurer to pro- 
ceed at once to the to\i'n to find his oid friend 
Luther Munn, and to take counsel of him as to 
the means for the recovery of the property 
which was left him by his father's will. He 
deemed it best to conceal his return, for he did 
not know how far Sponge might take advan- 
tage of the fact, i^ould it come to his know- 
ledge. 

At the end of two days he reached the town, 
and quietly took lodgings at the only inn in the 
place; when it was evening, he went forth, and, 
following the street, took his way toward the 
spot described at the commencement of our 
narrative. He wished once more to see the 
place where he had dwelt in his childhood; 
where his father had lived and died; and 
where all his ideas of kindred and home cen- 
tred. He fondly fancied the place to be the 
same as in former days. The naked, barren 
jnece of ground, inclosed by a rail fence, and 
renK)te from any dwelling, rose to his view. 
Bleak and repulsive as it might have been to 
otheis, as presented by memo^ry it seemed 
cbttrming to him. He knew that the cottage 
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was in ruins, but he fancied that old Fire-eyes 
would be there and give him a welcome. 

Full of these thoughts, Jacob hardly re- 
marked the change that had taken place along 
the road he was travelling since his departure. 
New buildings had arisen on either side ; what 
was then a lonely lane seemed now growing 
into a street. At last he reached the spot 
which he had come to visit. It is not easy to 
describe his astonishment at seeing the barren 
old homestead now occupied with a fine three- 
story brick house. 



CHAPTER XX. 

It was long before Jacob could assure himself 
that the place before him was actually the site 
of his former home. The ruins of the old cot- 
tage, the irregular rail fence which had inclosed 
the neglected garden, the scattered bits of wood 
and shapeless heaps of stone, had vanished, and 
in their place appeared a tall and handsome 
edifice, encircled by an ornamental fence, a 
garden artificially laid out in beds, and all the 
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ac^cocDfMLnxakeiits oS a handsoEtie couiifry resi- 



Having walked backward and fcurward several 
times> Jacob came to the conclusioai Aat this 
was. indeed the spot upon w4»ich be had spent 
his early days. Nor was he long in forming a 
conjecture as to the means by which such a 
transformation had been wrooght* ^^ This^^ 
said he to himself^ " is dmibtiesB the work of 
lawyer Sponge. Haying appropriated my fit- 
ther's money to his own use, it is but natural 
that he should dispose of his land in the same 
way. The wiQ is no doubt destroyed, and,, 
probably,, the lawyer thiuks me dead. So he 
has rentured to pile up the fmits of his iniquity 
upon the very j^bce of my bTr&, the place 
where my father died» and the only piece of 
earth for which I have any peculiar regard/' 

While this train cyf thought was passing 
through Jacob's mind^ it dianoed that a stout 
gentleman opened the front door. There seemed 
to be an abundance of light within, and the 
weE-fed proprietor had on his best attire. 
Jfaeob immediately recognised the lawyer,, 
tikough his figure had thriven marvdlously 
i^rithia the last half-dozen years.^ 
"^acob stood at a little distance durii^ these 
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observations. He soon saw several persons 
come along the street and enter the house* 
Two or three carriages, one after the other, 
advanced to the door, and gaily dressed ladies, 
descending, also entered the mansion. '^Aha !" 
said Jacob to himsdf, ^^ I think I can now un- 
derstand the meaning of this. The lawyer's 
fine mansion is just finished, and to-night he is 
to have his hauae-warminff. I have half a 
mind to be one of his guests, though I have no 
invitation." 

After a few moments, Jacob's mind assumed 
a more bitter tone, and, thinking over the in^ 
justice that had been done him by Sponge, he 
turned on his heel and pursued his walk along, 
the street. After a short space, he struck into 
a narrow lane, and, buried in gloomy thou^ts, 
went on for half an hour, scarcely noticing the 
objects near him. It was quite dark, and the 
scene around was desolate and gloomy. At 
last, he came to a small bccrren hill-side, upon 
the slope of which he could discover a number 
of dusky and indistinct fojms. Turning inta 
the field, he passed through ranges of graven 
stones until he came to a low mound, covered 
only with broken sods. Here he sat dovmf 
and, though he was now a man, we must recovA 
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Aat the tears flowed freely, for here slept the 
remains of his father. 

Having remained here for half an hour/in- 
dnlging in gloomy reflections, Jacob arose and 
pursued his way back to the village. As he 
again passed the house of the lawyer, light and 
music seemed gushing from every window. 
There were sounds of cheerful voices within; 
and the measured swing of the dance was audi-^ 
ble. Hastening his steps, as if these things 
grated upon his feelings, the young man passed 
on ; and, seeking his room at the inn, he was 
soon buried in sleep. 

It was past midnight, when the deathlike 
stillness of the town was broken by that cry, so 
fearful in a country place, " Fire! fire! fire!" 
The people were soon roused, but Jacob slept 
soundly, and it was not till the cry was several 
times repeated, that he was awakened. Per- 
ceiving that the inmates of the house were in 
motion, he hastily dressed himself, descended 
into the street, and, following the course of the 
rushing throng, he came at last to the house of 
the lawyer, which had so recently been the 
ciceae of mirth and festivity. It now presented 
^ very difierent spectacle. The lower part of 
Ae building was on fire, and the blaze, amid 
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thick ¥oIiimes of smoke, was bursting from the 
windows and doors. The lawyer and his faaaly 
had but jiest escaped. The people gathered 
around the conflagratkxiy in a state of bewilder- 
ment and confusion. Some ran for water, aod 
olheri for ladders ; some stood stiO, incapable 
of action ; others ran hither and thitb» doing 
nothii^, yet calling upon oikas to do every 
ttnng. 

Affairs were in thi& state when Jacob arrivecL 
His first feeting was that ci a certain kind <^ 
gratification. But it was on a sudden perceived. 
5iat one of the lawyer's children was missing — r 
the youngesl^ a girl of six years old. The 
mother was the first to make the discoTery. 

Inquiry was immediately madey and whoa 
the fact, that &e child was indeed mksing^ 
came home to the mother's mind, she was in a. 
state bordering upon distraction. Nch^ was evtxt 
the cold, ealcolating father much less disturbed. 
They bolh turned back to make an efibvt for 
the d^v«ranee of their child. At thai mcNXiest 
she appeared at one of the attic windows r thinit 
Ae. had raised, and, lo<dung forth, spread ov^ 
hec arms and screamed for bdpw Amid tb^ 
roar of the fiames, and the dia of ¥o«ees> hm 
prareing cries were distinctly heard; and tlMft 
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sounds of "Father! father! Mother! mother!" 
came upon the ear. 

The distracted parents ran hither and thither, 
wringing their hands in speechless agony, while 
shouts and cries, expressive of horror and 
despair, seemed to rise from every quarter. 

Up to this moment Jacob had stood a cold 
spectator of the scene. But in an instant his 
whole manner was changed. Proceeding to 
the spot, he made a rapid circuit around the 
building. The flames and smoke completely 
environed it on three sides. The fourth pre- 
sented a blank wall of brick, forming the gable 
end of the house, and terminating in a high 
chimney above. A lightning-rod ran up the 
centre of the wall, and rose above the top of 
this chimney. Speaking to no one, Jacob but- 
toned close his jacket, and began to ascend the 
rod. He was three-fourths of the way up be- 
fore he was noticed by the throng. Every eye 
was now directed to him. He continued to 
ascend amid the admiration and applause of the 
spectators. He had now nearly reached the 
top, when he began to feel the staples of the 
rod giving way. The light of the conflagration 
shone strong upon him, and the crowd beneath, 
at the same instant, observed the danger. There 
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was a momentary silence^ axid all held their 
breath in expectation of the catastrophe which 
seemed incTitable. 

Jacob, however, did not lose his presence of 
mind. He reached forth and clasped his hand 
over the brick that formed the coving of the 
wall along the slope of the roof. At the same 
moment he sprang upward, and, while the 
lightning-rod fell its whole length upon the 
earth he stood safe upon the top of the build* 
ing. Proceeding to the trap-door, he wrenched 
it open by main force, and, descending within, 
disappeared from the view of the beholders. 

Though Jacob's enterprise appeared to offer 
no good grounds of hope for the escape of the 
child for whose rescue he thus perilled his life, 
yet tbeie was something in his very darmg 
which inspired courage. Nor did the fact that 
he was an entire stranger abate this feeling. 
"Who is he? what is he?" was heard from a 
hundred voices. No one could answer. It was 
a kind of mystery, and this seemed to be a 
sowrce of confidence. The crowd stood still, in 
breathless expectation. All other efforts Mvere 
suspended. The father and mother remained 
wringing their hands and uttoing the most 
passionate waitings. 
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Tbe minutes that now passed seemed length- 
ened into hours. The little girl had disappeared 
from the window from which volumes of smoke 
were issuing. The flames had advanced, and 
the whole exterior part of the building, save 
that where Jacob had ascended, was wrapped 
in flames. The spectacle was appalling, and 
almost every heart seemed to sink with despond^ 
ency. Minute after minute passed, and nothing 
was seen or heard of him. The suspense at 
last amounted to agony. There was now a 
terrific sound, and a crash, within the building. 
A groan came from the crowd. " He is lost * 
he is lost ! " was heard on every side. 

At that moment, however, something was 
Been Emerging from the opening in the roof. 
In a few moments, Jacob was discerned with 
the child wrapped in a blanket, and firmly 
lashed to his back. In his arms he had a long 
rope, made of strips of sheets and blankets tied 
together. Proceeding to that end of the build- 
ing where he had ascended, he fastened the 
rope to the coving, and, swinging himself over, 
began to descend. But by this time the flames 
had passed round the corner of the building. 
He looked down and saw the danger. Coming 
to the point threatened by the flames, he paused 
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for an instant, and then sliding rapidly down, 
as they recoiled^ he escaped^ and reached the 
ground. 

Both he and the child were safe ; but, for a 
space, tliey were both in a state of insensibility. 
After a little lime Jacob recovered, and, taking 
advantage of the confusion, passed amid the 
crowd, and returned to his lodgings. The relief 
of the parents we shall not attempt to describe. 
In this feeling the people around fully sympa- 
thized : nor was their admiration of the manner 
in which the rescue had been performed of a 
less lively nature. To all the deliverance 
deemed marvellous : to some, it was miraculous. 
" Who is this stranger?" said one. " Where is 
he?" said another; and then every body began 
to inquire for him. Nobody could find him, 
and at last the people dispersed, to tell over the 
wonderful incidents which occurred at the burn- 
ing of Sponge's new house. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

The day that succeeded the conflagration still 
found the town agitated by that event. The- 
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gossips of the place discovered a /great deal 
that was wonderful in it. The origin of the 
fire was easily explained, for the chimney wa& 
badly built, and the flame had reached the tim- 
bers above ; " But it was strange, very strange," 
said they, ^' that it should happen to a new^ 
house, and that it should take place on the very, 
night of the house-warming; there was some- 
thing mysterious in that." 

" I shouldn't wonder," said one, " if it was a> 
judgment on Sponge, for something he has^ 
done." 

" I think," said another, " that it was sent tO' 
humble him, for he has grown very proud of 
late." 

" Well," said another, with a knowing look, 
" I always thought there was something wrong 
about old Karl's property. He had a good 
deal of money, and what became of it? Why. 
didn't his son have it?" 

"Yes, yes," said another; **and then, tO' 
build a house on the very spot where old Karl 
di^d. It was a tempting of Providence." 

But what, in the meantime, had become of 
Jacob Karl ? He had suffered pretty severely 
in his adventure. His arms and legs were blis- 
tered by the flames, and so intense was the 

N 
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pain, that his mind became bewildered. A 
physiciaa was called ia by the people of the ion. 
The sufferer was now known to be the hero of 
the last night's exploit. The story ran through 
the town, and Squire Sponge thought it his 
duty to call upon the stranger^ and testify his 
thankfulness for the deliverance of his child. 

By the advice of the physician, the visit was 
deferred till the morrow. The lawyer then 
called and expressed his sympathy for the 
young man's sufferings, and was profuse in his 
expressions of gratitude. He closed, by ask- 
ing if there was any thing he could do for one 
who had conferred upon him such an unspeak- 
able benefit. 

Jacob rose up in his bed, and, looking the 
lawyer steadily in the face, replied, " Yes, there 
is one thing you can do. Render justice to the 
child of your benefactor." 

The lawyer started, and replied, hastily, 
** Who are you ? What do you mean ? " 

" I am Jacob Karl,'' said the youth. 

As if stung by an adder, the lawyer sprung 
from his seat, and walked backward and for- 
ward in the room with great e^itution. 

He hastily departed ; and, for several hours, 
the contest in his bosom was unabated. Locked 
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Op in his oflBce, he revolved the questioa before 
him, placing it in every possible attitude. Large 
drops of sweat stood upon his forehead, and the 
full purple veins upon his countenance indicated 
the agony of his mind. It was midnight, and 
the feeling of solemnity, which comes upon us 
-in that lonely hour, crept over him. He could 
no longer resist. His resolution was taken, and 
he said aloud, "I will do him justice! His 
generosity has conquered me. I will not play 
the fiend. This ill-gotten property has hung 
about my neck like a millstone." 

The light in the oflGi'ce continued to bum on. 
The morning came, and at an early hour the 
lawyer was at the bedside of the youthful pa- 
tient. Placing a paper in Jacob's hands, he 
said, " At your leisure, look at this ; you will 
see that your wish is fulfilled." He then left 
the room. 

Jacob turned over the document, and found 
-that it put him in possession of his father's 
estate, principal and interest, amounting to 
eleven thousand dollars. The youth burst into 
tears, and for a time gave himself up to the 
bewildering emotions which such an event was 
calculated to produce. 

We must now draw our hero's narrative to a 

n2 
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close. One evening, a few weeks aflter the 
«cene we have described, there was a meny- 
making at the hotise of old farmer Lane. All 
the town seemed to be there, and every body 
was in the highest spirits. Among them was 
a handsome youth neatly dressed in sailor's 
jattire ; one. arm was in a sling, but his counte- 
nance was all smiles. 

" Well, Jacob," said the farmer, " every dog 
must have his day. It is your turn now, and 
nobody rejoices at it more than I do. I shall 
comply with your request, and give you Mabel, 
as it seems to be her wish to be thus disposed 
of. Be kind to her, for there are few like her. 
She seems like a strip of sunshine casting light 
on all around her! God bless you both." 

Jacob dashed the dew from his eyes, and, 
giving his hand to Mabel, led her away. The 
lovers walked into the moonlight, and poured 
forth their feelings. 

" You say I flatter you, Mabel," said Jacob; 
*' yet it is not so. If I have escaped shipwreck 
in life, it is mainly owing to you. I found my- 
self alone in the world, and I grew cold and 
selfish. I had adopted a false maxim, that the 
great art of life lies in taking care of Number 
One! Acting upon this, I ran into folly, and 
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x^ommitted many acts which might bear even a 
harsher name. .Your kindness taught .me a 
new lesson, and, for the first time in my life, 
made me feel that selfishness is not the true 
mode to take care of Number One. 

*'The conduct of Luther Munn, with the 
advice he gave, served also to expose my error. 
Alas! I learn that he is dead. The world 
looked upon him with contempt, but I owe him 
more than words can tell. But for you and 
him, I had, perhaps, terminated my career upon 
a scaffold.'' 

Jacob and Mabel lived long and happily, 
beloved by their children, and respected by all 
who knew them. 



THE END. 



O. WoodfiOl and Son, Printers, Angel Court, Skinner Street, 
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DARTON'S HOLIDAY LIBRARY, 



A SERIES OP SHILLING VOLUMES FOE THE YOUNG, 
FOBxnra a oouplbte 

HOLIDAY LIBRARY, 

By Mart Howitt, Mbs. Shbrwood, Mes. S. C. Hah, Me. 
Q^DRiCH (the original Peter Parley), and other of the most 
approyed writers of the day. 

No. 1. MARY LEESON, by Mary Howitt. lUmtiated by 
John Absolon. 

No. 2. TAKE CARE OE NUMBER ONE, or Good to me 
includes Good to thee, by S. G. Goodrich, Esq, (the 
original Peter Parley). Illustrated by Gilbert. 

No. 3. HOW TO SPEND A WEEK HAPPILY. By Mh«i 

BURBURY. 



The name of Darton has been for so very many years connected 
with the publication of Children's Books, that the Proprietors do 
not consider it to be necessary to say much respecting the present 
undertaking ; especially as, in addition to this circumstance, the 
Authors engaged to write the Volumes are all of well known and 
established reputation. They feel confident that the literary 
character of the Scries will be of the highest excellence, while the 
subjects of the Works will be such as to combine, to the greatest 
possible extent, instruction and amusement. They pledge them- 
selves, in addition, that the style of getting up shall not be inferior 
to that of any books of a similar kind. 

The only object of stating even so much, is to call on the pur- 
chasers of children's books to look at the volumes for themselves. 
If they can obtain this end, they will be quite content to let them 
skutd or fftU by their own merit. . ; 
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PUBLISHBD BT 

DARTON AND CO., 58, HOLBORN HILL. 



BLAIR'S FIRST CATECHISM. 

SECOND CATECHISM. 

THIRD CATECHISM. 

REV. T.. WILSON'S CATECHISMS. 

Just published, price del,* 
THE CATECHISM -OF MODERN HISTORY. 

ALSO, 

Wew Editions of flxe following Catechisms, by the Rev, T. WILSON, 
Priee 9d, each :— 

FIRST LESSONS IN NATURAL PHILOSOrHY. 

SECOND LESSONS IN NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

THIRD LESSONS IN NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

FIRST CATECHISM OF COMMON THINGS. 

SECOND CATECHISM OF COMMON THINGS. 

THIRD CATECHISM OF COMMON THINGS. 

CATECHISM OF BIBLE HISTORY. 

CATECHISM OF ENGLISH HISTORY. 

THE FIRST CATECHISM OF GEOGRAPHY. 

THE CATECHISM OF MUSIC. 

THE CATECHISM OF ENGLISH GRAJMMAR. 

THE CATECHISM OF ASTRONOMY. 

THE CATECHISM OF BOTANY. 
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JAMIESON'S, Mrs. (formerly Miss Murphy) First, or Mothei*! 

Dictionary, Seventh Edition, cloth, neatly bound . .036 
BILBY and RIDGWAY'S Nursery Book, containing an easy 
description of nearly 100 Familiar Objects, with Drawings of 
each Object. New Edition, with additions , • . . .040 
BARTON'S Chronological Copy Slips, each . . . .006 
Of all branches of study, children are naturally the most 
averse to Chronology ; but the plan of these admirable worlis 
is so simple, and at the same time so complete, that the neces- 
^ sary knowledge is acquired without the least weariness. 
GREEN'S Universal Primer, cloth . . . '. . .010 

- Ditto, coloured plates ..016 

-< Useful Knowledge for Little Children, doth boards. 10 

■ Ditto, coloured plates 16 

First Tales, plates, cloth , . . . . .010 

Ditto, coloured plates .016 

Second Book for Children 16 

— — — Pictorial Reading Book, 16mo 10 

Writing made Easy . . . . - . . .010 

■ ■ ■ ■■ . Improved Conversation Cards (various sorts) . .010 

■ ■ ■.■ . ■ Nursery Annual 4 6 

CHICK-SEED without Chick-weed 10 

REV. T. WILSON'S Child's Book of Facts, comprising the First, 

Second, and Third Catechisms of Common Things, cloth .026 
Lessons on Ni^ural Philosophy, for Children 2 6 
MARTIN'S Fireade Philosophy, or Home Science, cloth . .046 
.-~— ~— ~ Parlour Book, or Familiar Conversations on Science 

and the Arts, for the use of Schools and Families, cloth .046 
STEBBING'S (Rev. H.) Selection of Sacred Poetry, doth, gUt 

edges I 036 

THE EVERGREEN; a Selection of Rdif^ous and Preceptive 

Poetry, doth, gUt edges 2 6 

' . I royal 18mo, d. gilt extra, illustrated with 

9 beautiful Sted Engravings 4 6 

. ■ , morocco elegant 7 6 

-.^— — — a Selection of Religious and Preceptive 
Pieces in Prose* being a Companion to the Evergreen hi 

Verse, by the late Rev. B. H. DrJ^pier 2 6 

The CHILD'S own Verse Book, original and selected . .010 
BILBY and RIDGWAY'S Book of Quadrupeds, for the In- 
struction of Young Persons, exemplified by original and 
select Illustrative Anecdotes, by W^.R.Macdonalo • .040 
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